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Words by SAMUEL MEDLEY 
RANTER TUNE 

G/A 



1. I know that my re - deem - er lives, What joy the blest as - sur - ance gives! He. 
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D 




Bm D/F# G 



Em 7 



Chorus 

D/A A 7 D G/A 



lives tri - urn - phant o'er the grave, He lives om - ni - po - tent to save. And a - 



D G D A D G/A 



bove the rest this note shall swell, My Je - sus hath done all things well. And a - 




note shall swell, My 



hath done all things well. 



2. 

He lives to bless me with his love, 
He lives to plead my cause above, 
He lives to silence all my fears, 
He lives to wipe away my tears. 

3. 

He lives, my wise and constant friend, 
He lives and loves me to the end, 
He lives my mansion to prepare, 
He lives to guide me safely there. 

4. 

He lives, all glory to his name, 
He lives, eternally the same; 
What joy the sweet assurance gives 
That Jesus, my redeemer, lives! 
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Words by CECIL ALEXANDER 
Music by ROBERT EARNSHAW 
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And stir them with an in - ward grace. 



2. 

Thou art the power and peace combined, 
All highest strength, all purest love, 
The rushing of the mighty wind, 
The brooding of the gentle dove. 

3. 

Come, give us still thy powerful aid, 
And urge us on, and keep us thine; 
Nor leave the hearts that once were made 
Fit temples for thy grace divine. 

4. 

Nor let us quench thy sevenfold light; 
But still with softest breathings stir 
Our wayward souls, and lead us right, 
0 Holy Ghost, the Comforter. 
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Armadale 



Words by MALCOLM BALE 
Music by LILY SKINNER 
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feed 



the 



hun 



gry, 



heal. 



the 



sick, 



Who 





2. 

What is divine about my creed 

If I am blind to human need? 

For you have said they serve you best 

Who serve the helpless and oppressed. 

3. 

Lord, may your love translucent shine 
Through every loving deed of mine, 
That men may see the works I do 
And give the glory all to you. 
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Beethoven 



Words by EDWARD HARLAND 
adapted WILLIAM GARDINER 

Moderato J = 92 
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all 
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will. 
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to 



thine. 



2. 

0 for a holier walk with God! 
A heart from all pollution free; 
Expel, 0 Lord, each sinful love, 
And fill my soul with love to thee. 

3. 

0 for a nearer walk with God! 
Lord, turn my wandering heart to thee; 
Help me to live by faith in him 
Who lived and died and rose for me. 

4. 

Lord, send thy Spirit from above 
With light and love and power divine; 
And by his all-constraining grace 
Make me and keep me ever thine. 
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Behold me standing at the door 
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Verse q 



Words by FANNY CROSBY 
Music by PHOEBE KNAPP 
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Be - hold me stand - ing at the door, And hear me plead - ing ev - er - more With gen - tie 
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0 heart of sin,. 



May I come in? May I come in? 
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hold me stand - ing at the door,. 



And hear me plead - ing ev - er - more: 



Say, 




wea - ry heart, op - pressed with sin,. 



May I come in? May I 



come in? 



2. 

I bore the cruel thorns for thee, 
I waited long and patiently; 
Say, weary heart, oppressed with sin, 
May I come in? May I come in? 

3. 

I would not plead with thee in vain; 
Remember all my grief and pain; 
I died to ransom thee from sin, 
May I come in? May I come in? 

4. 

I bring thee joy from Heaven above, 
I bring thee pardon, peace and love; 
Say, weary heart, oppressed with sin, 
May I come in? May I come in? 
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Benediction 



Words by HENRIK GHYSEN 
trans. WILLIAM PULSTRA 
Music by WILLIAM PULSTRA 
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Boston 



Words by SIMON BROWNE 
Music attr LOWELL MASON 
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our 
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our. 



guide; 
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O'er ev - 'ry thought and step pre - side. 



2. 

The light of truth to us display 
That we may know and choose thy way; 
Plant holy fear in every heart 
That we from God may ne'er depart. 

3. 

Lead us to holiness, the road 
That we must take to dwell with God; 
Lead us to God, our final rest, 
To be with him for ever blessed. 
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Calvary 



Allegro J = 72 

Verse 



Words by ROSE NICOL 
Music by JOHN SWENEY 




Was it for me,. 



the nails, the spear,. 



The cm - el thorns,. 



the mock - ing 
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jeer, That rug - ged cross, "twixt earth and sky - Was it for me he came to die? He 
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van - quish sin 



and death and woe; 



'Twas 



all 



be - cause he loved me so.. 



2. 

Was it for me, that opened tomb, 
Dispelling fear and death and gloom? 
So vast a truth proclaims to me 
That I through him can victor be. 

3. 

Yes, all for me--the cross, the grave, 
A risen Lord with power to save! 
My joyful heart is filled with praise 
As songs of happiness I raise. 
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Harton-Lea 



Words by BRINDLEY BOON 
Music by GEORGE MARSHALL 
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est 
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the 



world 



to 



save. 



2. 

Lord of my youth, this heart of mine 
Enfold within thy love divine; 
With each emotion sanctified, 
Thy life in me be glorified. 

3. 

Lord of my youth, in thought and deed 
I would from sin be ever freed; 
Pure be my tongue and clean my mind, 
In service bold, in action kind. 

4. 

Lord of my youth, take thou my hands, 
Use them as thy great love demands; 
Swift be my feet to stay the pace 
Of running in the heavenly race. 

5. 

Lord of my youth, I bring to thee 
All the blest gifts thou lendest me; 
Treasures of earth shall have no place 
Beside the riches of thy grace. 
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He leadeth me! 
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Verse q 



Words by JOSEPH GILMORE 
Music by WILLIAM BRADBURY 
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He lead - eth me! 0 bless - ed thought! 0 words with heav'n - ly com - fort fraught! What - 
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e'er I do, wher - e'er I be, Still 'tis God's hand_ that lead - eth me. He 
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c 











1 • 
























































































































V y ~ 













































faith - ful fol - I'wer I will be, For by his hand_ he lead - eth me. 



2. 

Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom, 
Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom, 
By waters still, o'er troubled sea, 
Still 'tis his hand that leadeth me. 

3. 

Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine, 
Nor ever murmur or repine, 
Content, whatever lot I see, 
Since 'tis my God that leadeth me. 

4. 

And when my task on earth is done, 
When by thy grace the victory's won, 
E'en death's cold wave I will not flee, 
Since God through Jordan leadeth me. 
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Here at the cross 



Words and Music by 

Moderato J = 96 BRAMWELL COLES 
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source of re - viv - ins power, Help - less in - deed, I 
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come 



with my need; 



Lord, 



for thy ser 



vice, 



fit 



me I plead. 



2. 

Dull are my ears to hear thy voice, 
Slow are my hands to work for thee, 
Loath are my feet to conquer the steeps 
That lead me to my Calvary. 

3. 

Strength for my weakness, Lord, impart; 
Sight for my blindness give to me; 
Faith for my doubtings, Lord, I would crave, 
That I may serve thee worthily. 
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How much more 



Words by JOHN GOWANS 

Andante J = 66 Music by JOHN LARSSON 

Verse 




If hu - man hearts are oft - en ten - der, And hu - man 
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God 



our 
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Our needs sup - p/y, 



and none 



de - ny/ 



2. 

If sometimes men can live for others, 
And sometimes give where gifts are spurned, 
If sometimes treat their foes as brothers, 
And love where love is not returned, 

3. 

If men will often share their gladness, 
If men respond when children cry, 
If men can feel each other's sadness, 
Each other's tears attempt to dry, 
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I've washed my robes 

Words and Music by 
EDWIN EXCELL 

Moderato J = 1 04 
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Chorus 



til 



a voice said, sweet and low: Go wash, I'll make them white as snow. I've washed my 
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1. 



robes_ 



in Je - sus' 



blood,. 



And he has 



made. 



them white as 




snow I've washed my made them white as snow. 



2. 

That promise: Whosoever will, 

Included me, includes me still; 

I came, and ever since I know 

His blood has cleansed me white as snow. 

3. 

I do not doubt, nor do I say: 

I hope the stains are washed away; 

For in my heart I read it so, 

His blood has cleansed me white as snow. 

4. 

0 who will come and wash today 
Till all their sins are washed away, 
Until, by faith, they see and know 
Their robes are washed as white as snow? 
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Verse 



0 happy day 



Words by PHILIP DODDRIDGE 
Music by EDWARD RIMBAULT 
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0 hap - py day_ 



that fixed my choice. 



On thee, my Sa 



vior and my 
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God! 
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ing heart re - joice, 



And tell its 
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hap - py day, 



When Je - sus 
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washed. 



my sins a 



way! 



He taught me how_ 



to watch and 




pray, And live re - joic - - ins ev - ' r Y day; Hap - py 
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day. 



hap - py day.. 



When Je - sus washed my sins 



a 



way.. 



2. 

0 happy bond that seals my vows 
To him who merits all my love! 
Let cheerful praises fill his house 
While to his blessed throne I move. 



3. 

Tis done, the great transaction's done! 
I am my Lord's and he is mine; 
He drew me, and I followed on, 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. 
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Will your anchor hold? 



Moderato J = 1 04 

Verse 



Words by PRISCILLA OWENS 
Music by WILLIAM KIRKPATRICK 
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Will your an - chor hold in the storms of life, When the clouds un - fold their_ wings of strife? When the 
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storm tides lift and the ca - bles strain, Will your an - chor drift or firm re - main? 




We have an an - chor that keeps the soul Stead - fast and sure while the bil - lows roll; 
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Fast-ened to the rock which can - not move, Ground -ed firm and deep in the Sa - vior's love. 



2. 

Will your anchor hold in the straits of fear, 
When the breakers roar and the reef is near? 
While the surges rave and the wild winds blow, 
Shall the angry waves your bark o'erflow? 

3. 

Will your anchor hold in the floods of death, 
When the waters cold chill your latest breath? 
On the rising tide you can never fail 
While your anchor holds within the veil. 

4. 

Will your eyes behold through the morning light 
The city of gold and the harbor bright? 
Will you anchor safe by the heavenly shore, 
When life's storms are past for evermore? 
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God's Soldier 




Allegro J = 126 

Verse 

A 7 (# 5 ) D 



Words by HARRY READ 
Music by JOHN LARSSON 



m 



G 



5 



God's sol - dier march - es 



as 



to war, A 



sol - dier on 



an 



lien shore, A 
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sol - dier true, a sol - dier who Will keep the high - est aims in view. God's 



D F#m Fdim 7 Em 7 
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sol - dier goes where sin is found; Where e - vil reigns, his bat - tie - ground; A 




4 



F#/E 



Bm/D 



Em 7 



Em 7 (k>) 



D/A 



A 7 



cun - ning foe to ov - er - throw And strike for truth a tell 



ing 



Chorus 




i 



D 



D 



Bm/D 



D 7 _ 



blow.. 



We're going to fill, fill, fill the world with glo - ry;. 



We're going to 




smile, smile, smile and not 



frown;. 



We're going to sing, sing, sing the gos - pel 



Gm 




D/A 



E 7 



A 7 



D 



We're going to 



turn 



the 



world up - side 



down. 



2. 

God's soldier has to stand alone, 
Accepting burdens not his own; 
A lonely work he cannot shirk, 
Where dark and deadly dangers lurk. 
God's soldier must courageous be, 
And from his duties never flee, 
For millions wait, whose need is great, 
And he must not God's plan frustrate. 
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Amazing Grace! 



Words by JOHN NEWTON 
AMERICAN MELODY 



Andante J = 84 
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A - maz - ing grace! how sweet the sound, That 
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saved a wretch like me! I once was lost, but 




2. 

Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears relieved; 
How precious did that grace appear 
The hour I first believed! 

3. 

Through many dangers, toils and snares 
I have already come; 
Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home. 

4. 

When we've been there ten thousand years, 
Bright shining as the sun, 
We've no less days to sing God's praise 
Than when we first begun. 
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Diadem 



Moderato J = 1 04 




bI> f/c c 7 



Words by EDWARD PERRONET, alt 
Music by JAMES ELLOR 

B^/F 



5 



All hail 



the 



pow r_ 



of 



Je 



sus' name! 



Let. 



an 



gels pros-trate 
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Crown him, crown him, crown him And crown him Lord of all! 



2. 

Let every kindred, every tribe, 
All nations great and small, 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all! 

3. 

Ye sinners lost of Adam's race, 
Partakers of the fall, 
Come and be saved by Jesus' grace, 
And crown him Lord of all! 



4. 

Crown him, ye martyrs of our God 
Who from his altar call; 
Extol the power of Jesus' blood, 
And crown him Lord of all! 

5. 

0 that with yonder sacred throng 
We at his feet may fall, 
Join in the everlasting song, 
And crown him Lord of all! 
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I know whom I have believed 

Words by DANIEL WHITTLE 
Music by JAMES McGRANAHAN 

Allegro J = 112 




I know not why_ God"s_ won - drous grace To me he hath_ made, known; Nor 



Chorus 




why, un - worth - y of such grace, He claimed me for his own. But I 
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know whom_ I have be - liev - ed, And am per - suad - ed that he is a - ble To 




keep 



that. 



which I've com - mit 



ted 



Un - to 



him 



a - gainst that day. 



2. 

I know not how this saving faith 
To me he did impart, 
Nor how believing in his word 
Wrought peace within my heart. 

3. 

I know not how the Spirit moves, 
Convincing men of sin; 
Revealing Jesus through the word, 
Creating faith in him. 

4. 

I know not what of good or ill 
May be reserved for me, 
Of weary ways or golden days, 
Before his face I see. 



19 



106 



Lift up the banner 




Allegro J = 112 

Verse a 



D 



fW 



Words by JAMES BATEMAN (Verses) 
and WILLIAM GIFFE (Chorus) 
Music by WILLI AM GIFFE 

B 7 E E 7 



We'll shout a - loud through - out. 



the 



land The prais - es 



of 



our. 



God, 
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fight 



be - neath 



our 



flag. 



un 



furled, Kept by 



his. 



pre - cious blood. 



So we'll 
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//Sf/it be - neath its co - lors till we die, Then go to our home a - bove. 



2. 

Salvation full shall be our cry, 
Whatever men may say; 
We'll fight for God until we die; 
We're bound to win the day. 

3. 

Salvation soldiers, fighting on, 
Be more courageous still; 
To God the world shall yet belong, 
And bend its stubborn will. 
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Miles Lane 




Moderato J = 100 

G C G/B D 7 G A D G/B C 



G/D D 7 G 



Words by EDWARD PERRONET, alt 
Music by WILLIAM SHRUBSOLE 

G C G/B D 7 




All hail the pow'r of Je - sus'_name! Let an- gels_ pros-trate fall; Bring forth the ro - yal 
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all! 
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crown. 



him Lord of all! And 
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him Lord of all! And 
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crown. 



him Lord of all! And 



crown. 



him Lord 



of 



all! 



2. 

Let every kindred, every tribe, 
All nations great and small, 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all! 

3. 

Ye sinners lost of Adam's race, 
Partakers of the fall, 
Come and be saved by Jesus' grace, 
And crown him Lord of all! 



4. 

Crown him, ye martyrs of our God 
Who from his altar call; 
Extol the power of Jesus' blood, 
And crown him Lord of all! 

5. 

0 that with yonder sacred throng 
We at his feet may fall, 
Join in the everlasting song, 
And crown him Lord of all! 
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0 come to my heart 



Moderato J = 84 

Verse d 




Words by CHRISTOPHER STRANG (verses) 

and EMILY STEELE (chorus) 
Music by IRA SAN KEY 

D A 7 G/A 



need - y sin - ner 



thy feet, With bro - ken_ heart I. 



bow 



For. 




par - don at 



mer 



seat; 0 



save me now. 




come to my heart, Lord Je - sus, There is room in my heart for thee. 0 




come to my heart, Lord Je - sus, come, There is room in my heart for thee. 



2. 

Strong friend of sinners, hear my cry, 
And set my sad heart free; 
My sins demand that I should die, 
But I believe in thee. 

3. 

To thee, the sinner's changeless friend, 

My all I fully give; 

The living water, Jesus, send, 

0 let me drink and live. 
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Andante J^= 108 

Verse 

F F/c c 



c 7 



Slater 



Words and Music by 
RICHARD SLATER 



Bl> f/c c f/c c 7 f 
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And is. 



it so? 



gift from me Dost thou, dear Lord, re - quest?. 



Then 
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have not much to giVe thee, Lord, For that great /ove wh/ch made_ thee mine: I 
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have 



not much 



to 



give 



thee, Lord, But 



all 



have 



is 



thine. 



2. 

And dost thou ask a gift from me: 
The talents I possess? 
Such as I have I give to thee 
That others I may bless. 

3. 

And dost thou ask a gift from me: 
The gift of passing time? 
My hours I'll give, not grudgingly, 
I feel by right they're thine. 

4. 

And dost thou ask a gift from me: 
A loving, faithful heart? 
Tis thine, for thou on Calvary 
For me with all didst part. 
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Moderato J. = 54 

F 

(Capo 3) verse (d) 



The Savior's name 




(G) 



Gm 7 
(Em 7 ) 



C 
(A) 



Words by FREDERICK WHITFIELD 
Music by WILLIAM RUDD 

c 7 

(A 7 ) 



There is 



name 



love 



to hear, 



love 



to 



sing. 



its 
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mine ear, 
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sweet - est name 



on 



earth, 



0 how I 



love 



the Sa 



viors 
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name! 



0 how I 



love 



the 



Sa 



vior's name! 



0 how I 
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love 



the Sa 



vior's name! The sweet 



est name. 



on 



earth.. 



2. 

It tells me of a Savior's love, 
Who gave his life for me, 
That I, and all who come to him, 
From sin may be set free. 

3. 

Jesus, the name I love so well, 
The name I love to hear; 
No saint on earth its worth can tell, 
No heart conceive how dear. 

4. 

In Heaven with all the blood-bought throng, 
From sin and sorrow free, 
I'll sing the new eternal song 
Of Jesus' love to me. 
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They'll sing a welcome home 



Allegro J = 112 



Words and Music by 
ROBERT LOWRY 



(Capo 3) verse 




F 

(D) 



Gm 7 
(Em 7 ) 



C 
(A) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



Give_ me the wings. of_ 



faith 



to rise With - in the veil, and see 



The 



Chorus 




saints 



bove, how great their joys, How bright their glo 



They'll 
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sing their wel - come_ home to me, They'll sing their wel - come_ home to me; And the 
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an - gels will stand On the hal - le - lu - jah strand, And sing me a wel - come home. 
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Wel - come, wel - come home! Wel - come, wel - come home! And the 
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an - gels will stand On the hal - le - lu - jah strand, And sing me a wel - come home. 



2. 

Once they were mourners here below 
And poured out cries and tears; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins and doubts and fears. 

3. 

I ask them whence their victory came; 
They, with united breath, 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 



4. 

They marked the footsteps that he trod; 
His zeal inspired their breast; 
And, following their incarnate God, 
Possess the promised rest. 

5. 

Our glorious leader claims our praise 
For his own pattern given, 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Shows the same path to Heaven. 
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Moderato J = 96 

F 

(Capo 3) Verse (d) 




God's love is wonderful 



Words and Music by 
SIDNEY COX 



Gm 7 C 7 
(Em 7 ) (A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



5 



God's love to me is won - der - ful, That he should deign to hear 



The 




G 7 
(E 7 ) 



C 
(A) 



G 7 
(E 7 ) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



faint - est whis - per of my heart, Wipe from mine eyes the tear; 



And 




F 

(D) 



Gm 7 
(Em 7 ) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



though I can - not com - pre - hend 



F 

(D) 



Such love, so great, so deep, 



In 



D 7 
(B 7 ) 





Gm 7 
(Em 7 



his strong hands my soul I trust, 



F/C 
(D/A) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 
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(D) 
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He will not fail 



to keep. 



Chorus 



God's 




c 7 

(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



love 



is 



won - der - ful, 



God's 



love 



is won - der - ful, 




(G) 



F 

(D) 



(A') 



Won - der - ful that he should give his Son to die for me; God's love 



F 

(D) 



is won - der - ful! 



2. 

God's love to me is wonderful! 

My very steps are planned; 

When mists of doubt encompass me, 

I hold my Father's hand. 

His love has banished every fear, 

In freedom I rejoice, 

And with my quickened ears I hear 

The music of his voice. 



3. 

God's love to me is wonderful! 
He lights the darkest way; 
I now enjoy his fellowship, 
'Twill last through endless day. 
My Father doth not ask that I 
Great gifts on him bestow, 
But only that I love him too, 
And serve him here below. 
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Allegro J = 104 

(Capo 3) verse (g) 



The voice of Jesus 




(C«) 



Cm 7 
(Am') 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



Words by CATHERINE BAIRD 
SECULAR MELODY 

Bl> 
(G) 



5 



5 



We're in God's Ar - my and we fight Wher - ev - er wrong is found; 




E b6 

(c«) 



Cm 7 
(Am 7 ) 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 
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(G) 



5 



F 

(D) 



low 



ly cot or state - ly home May be our bat - tie. 



Z7» 

ground. 



We 




(G) 



Gm 7 
(Em 7 ) 



C 
(A) 



C 7 C ? (fc) F 
(A 7 ) (A 7 (fc)) (D) 
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own no man 



as en - e - my, Sin is our chal - lenged foe; 



We 
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fol - low Je - sus, Son of God, As to the war we go. 



We 




B^ 

(G) 



E b6 

(c«) 



Cm 7 
(Am 7 ) 



F 7 

(D 7 ) 



5 



B^ 

(G) 



shall not lose the fight of faith, For Je - sus is our 



Lord, 



We 
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lay all car - nal wea - pons down To take his shin - ing. 



sword. 



2. 

When our invading forces march, 
In every tongue we sing; 
We are of every class and race, 
Yet one in Christ, the King. 
Our Master's darkest battlefield, 
Upon a lonely height, 
Reveals God's sword to everyone, 
A cross of love and light. 



3. 

His Kingdom cometh not by force 
But, by the gentle power 
Of righteousness and truth and grace, 
He triumphs every hour. 
Sometimes his happy people march 
With banners floating high, 
Though often in secluded ways, 
They fight that self may die. 



4. 

The good fight is the fight of faith, 

Heaven's victories are won 

By men unarmed, save with the mind 

That was in Christ, the Son. 

As morning overwhelms the night, 

So truth shall sin o'erthrow, 

And love at last shall vanquish hate 

As sunshine melts the snow. 
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Yellow star, and red and blue 



Allegro J = 112 

Verse 



Words by ARCH WIGGINS 
Music by GEORGE MARSHALL 
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Bm 7 



Em 7 



F# 
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A 7 A 7 (#5) 
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The flag 



is yours, the flag 



is mine, That flies o'er lands and seas; 
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north to south, from east to west, Un - furled by ev - 'ry breeze. The 
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blood - stained flag, the fie - ry flag, The flag of pu - ri - ty, That 
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brings new life, new hope, new joy, And tells of 



vie 



to 



Chorus 




Em 7 



A 7 
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low star and red and blue, 



Blood and 



fire,. 



through and through; 
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Em 7 
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Em 7 



A 7 
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That's the flag for me and you, The flag of the dear old 



Ar 



my. 



2. 

The flag is yours, the flag is mine, 

With all its colors mean; 

The Savior's blood, the Holy Ghost, 

A love that's pure and clean. 

That heart of yours, this heart of mine, 

Must beat for ever true 

To the flag of God's great Army, 

The yellow, red and blue. 
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Andante J = 66 

Verse d 



m 



hear 



I hear thy welcome voice 



Words and Music by 
LEWIS HARTSOUGH 



A 7 



D 



5 



D 



thy wel - come voice 



That 



calls 



me, Lord, to thee, 



For 



Q . l 
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cleans 



ing 



in 



thy pre - cious blood That 



flowed 



on 



Cal - va 



ry. 




D A 7 DAD D/F# G E 7 /G** A 7 D 




Wash me, cleanse me in thy blood That flowed on Cal - va - ry. 



2. 

Though coming weak and vile, 
Thou dost my strength assure; 
Thou dost my vileness fully cleanse 
Till spotless all and pure. 

3. 

Still Jesus calls me on 

To perfect faith and love, 

To perfect hope and peace and trust 

For earth and Heaven above. 



4. 

Tis Jesus who confirms 

The blessed work within. 

By adding grace to welcomed grace, 

Where reigned the power of sin. 

5. 

And he the witness gives 
To loyal hearts and free, 
That every promise is fulfilled 
If faith but brings the plea. 
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Diademata 



Words by MATTHEW BRIDGES (vv 1, 3 a 4) 

& GODRFREY THRING (v 2) 

Moderate J = 96 Music by GEORGE ELVEY 




Crown him with ma - ny crowns, The Lamb u - pon his throne; Hark! 




how the heav'n - ly an - them_ drowns All mu - sic but its own; A - 




wake, my soul, and sing Of him who died for thee, And 




match - less King Through all 



ty. 



2. 

Crown him the Lord of life, 
Who triumphed o'er the grave, 
And rose victorious in the strife 
For those he came to save; 
His glories now we sing 
Who died, and rose on high, 
Who died eternal life to bring, 
And lives, that death may die. 

3. 

Crown him the Lord of peace, 

Whose power a sceptre sways 

From pole to pole, that wars may cease 

And all be prayer and praise; 

His reign shall know no end, 

And round his pierced feet 

Fair flowers of Paradise extend 

Their fragrance ever sweet. 



4. 

Crown him the Lord of love; 
Behold his hands and side. 
Those wounds, yet visible above, 
In beauty glorified; 
All hail, redeemer, hail! 
For thou hast died for me; 
Thy praise and glory shall not fail 
Throughout eternity. 
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From strength to strength 



Allegro J = 108 



Words by CHARLES WESLEY 
Music by EDWARD NAYLOR 
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Sol - diers of Christ, a - rise, And put your ar 



mor 



on, Strong in the 




D/A ADA 7 D 



Bm 7 G D/A 



A 7 



D 



D 7 



strength which God sup - plies Through his e - ter 



nal 



Son. Strong in the 




Lord of hosts, And in his might - y pow'r, Who in the 
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strength of Je - sus trusts Is more than con - - quer - or. 



2. 

Leave no unguarded place, 
No weakness of the soul; 
Take every virtue, every grace, 
And fortify the whole. 
To keep your armor bright 
Attend with constant care, 
Still walking in your captain's sight 
And watching unto prayer. 

3. 

That, having all things done, 

And all your conflicts past, 

Ye may o'ercome through Christ alone, 

And stand complete at last. 

From strength to strength go on, 

Wrestle and fight and pray; 

Tread all the powers of darkness down, 

And win the well-fought day. 
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Penitence 

Words by JOHN GOWANS 
Music by JOHN LARSSON 

Andante J = 72 
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Kneel - ing in pe - ni - tence I make my prayer, 



Dma 7 D#dim 7 Em Em 7 A 7 


















s — 










m m m 

















Own - ing my weak - ness - es and my de - spair; 



D D 7 G Em 7 A 7 D 
















s — 










s 






# 


















* 

• 





Fai - lure I can - not hide, Bro - ken my self - ish pride, 




2. 

Nothing can I achieve, nothing attain; 

He that without thee builds, labors in vain; 

Shatter my own design, 

Shaping a plan divine, 

Come to this heart of mine, 

Saviour, again. 

3. 

Though few the gifts I have that thou canst use, 
Make thy demands on me; I'll not refuse; 
Take all there is of me, 
Take what I hope to be; 
Thy way at last I see, 
Thy way I choose. 
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Moderato J = 1 04 

Verse 
D 




Anything for Jesus 



G 



Words by WILL J. BRAND 
Music by ROBERT LOWRY 

A 7 



-o- 



sus, 



hast 



won 



us, 



Saved us, set 



us 



free; 




D 



X5I 



Now 



thy hand 



up 



on. 



us 



Bids 



us 



fol 



low 



thee; 



D/F# G 































































— o 
































* 


* 

















Sin's dark ways for - sak - ing, Filled with new de - sire, 



D G E 7 /G# A 7 D 































i 












e 








# 








• 



We our vows are mak - ing 'Neath the blood and fire. 



Chorus 



J 4+ 


























































































































G 








1 







Lord, our vow per - form 



ins, 



We will fight 



for. 



thee; 



Bm 7 E 7 A 7 D 





0 


























\ 










e 
















• 



Hell's dom - in - ions storm - ing, 0 - ther souls to free. 



2. 

Comrades here remind us 
We are not alone, 
Thou to them dost bind us, 
They and we are one; 
All, our vows observing, 
One great Army make; 
Praying, fighting, serving 
For thy Kingdom's sake. 



3. 

On to full salvation, 
This shall be our goal; 
Thine in consecration, 
Body, mind and soul; 
On to holy living, 
Weakness left behind; 
Perfect service giving, 
Perfect joy to find. 
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Allegro J = 108 

Verse B b 
(Capo 3) , r . 



Armageddon 



F 7 



B^/D 



E^ 



Words by FRANCIS HAVERGAL 
German melody adapt. JOHN GOSS 

E^/G B^ 













































































vv '-t m 























o 















Who 



is 



on 



the 



Lord's 



side? 



Who will serve 



the 



King? 




Chorus 



B^ 



E^ 



F 7 



B^ 



F 



B^ 



E^ 



B^/D 



F/C 





\? 










































s 





































































By 



thy grand re 



demp 



t/on, 



By 



thy grace 



di 



vine, 



B^ 

(G) 



Gm 
(Em) 



D 

(B) 



Gm Edim 7 B^/F 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



B^ 

(G) 





? 












? — 1 














S» 










— o 






V — 1 










































f 



We 



are on 



the 



Lord's 



s/de; 



2. 

Not for weight of glory, 
Not for crown and palm, 
Enter we the army, 
Raise the warrior psalm; 
But for love that claimeth 
Lives for whom he died; 
He whom Jesus nameth 
Must be on his side. 



Sa 



vwr, 



we 



are thine. 



4. 

Fierce may be the conflict, 
Strong may be the foe, 
But the King's own army 
None can overthrow. 
Round his standard ranging, 
Victory is secure, 
For his truth unchanging 
Makes the triumph sure. 



3. 

Jesus, thou hast bought us, 
Not with gold or gem, 
But with thine own life-blood 
For thy diadem. 
With thy blessing filling 
Each who comes to thee, 
Thou hast made us willing, 
Thou hast made us free. 



Master, thou wilt keep us, 
By thy grace divine. 
Always on the Lord's side, 
Saviour, always thine. 
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Camberwell 



Words by CAROLINE NOEL 
Music by JOHN BRIERLEY 

Allegro J = 120 

C F G 7 C F C/G G 7 C 
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At the name of Je - sus Ev - 'ry knee shall bow, 



. F 




C/E E^ 7 


G/D D 7 




G G 7 
























P « 










































■ 1 



















Ev - 'ry tongue con - fess him King of Glo - ry now; 



C F G 7 C C/E F E 7 Am 















































O 
















• 
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Tis the Fa - ther's plea - sure We should call him Lord, 




C/E 



Dm 7 /F Dm 7 



C/G 



G 7 



i 



Who from the 



be 



gin 



ning Was the 



might 



y 



Word. 



2. 

At his voice creation 
Sprang at once to sight, 
All the angel faces, 
All the hosts of light, 
Thrones and dominations, 
Stars upon their way, 
All the heavenly orders 
In their great array. 

3. 

Humbled for a season, 
To receive a name 
From the lips of sinners 
Unto whom he came, 
Faithfully he bore it 
Spotless to the last, 
Brought it back victorious 
When from death he passed. 



4. 

Bore it up triumphant 
With its human light, 
Through all ranks of creatures 
To the central height, 
To the throne of Godhead, 
To the Father's breast; 
Filled it with the glory 
Of that perfect rest. 

5. 

In your hearts enthrone him; 
There let him subdue 
All that is not holy, 
All that is not true; 
Crown him as your captain 
In temptation's hour; 
Let his will enfold you 
In its light and power. 



© Music Copyright 1960 Josef Weinberger Ltd. 
CCLI License No. 388556 
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Count your blessings 




s 



Moderato J = 84 

Verse 
D 



Words by JOHNSON OATMAN 
Music by EDWIN EXCELL 



G/A Adim 7 A 7 



When up - on life's bil - lows you are temp - est - tossed, 



When you are dis 




cour - aged, think - ing all is lost, Count your ma - ny bless - ings, name them 




4 



G/A Adim 7 A 7 



D/A A 7 



D 



one by one, 



And it will sur - prise you what the Lord hath done. 



Chorus 

D 



B 7 



Em Em/D A 7 /C# 



A 7 









-m 
































—& 







Count 



your bless - ings, name them one by 



one, 



Count 



your 




bless - ings, see what God hath done. 



Count your bless - ings, name them one by 




s 



D/F# A 7 /E 



D 



G 



D/A 



A 7 



D 



one, 



And 



it 



will sup - rise you what the 



Lord 



hath 



<3 

done. 



2. 

Are you ever burdened with a load of care? 
Does the cross seem heavy you are called to bear? 
Count your many blessings, every doubt will fly. 
And you will keep singing as the days go by. 

3. 

So amid the conflict, whether great or small, 
Do not be disheartened, God is over all; 
Count your many blessings, angels will attend, 
Help and comfort give you to your journey's end 
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Onward, Christian soldiers 



Allegro J = 108 

Verse 



Words by SABINE BARING-GOULD 
Music by ARTHUR SULLIVAN 

































4 ^ w 9 m. 




P " 1 














: i 



On 



ward, Christ - ian 



sol 



diers, 



March - ing as 



to 



war, 



D Em 7 A E 7 A 

















































1. 1 =\ 
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With the cross of Je - sus Go - ing on be - fore! 



A 



D 



G 













1 


s 


















9 


9 










~r * — 



Christ, the 



ro 



yal 



Mas 



ter, 



Leads 



gainst the 



foe; 




For - ward 



ban - ners 



go. 




On - ward Christ - ian 



diers, 



March - ing 



war, 



A 7 /E 




D/F# 



D 



G 



A 7 



D 



Je 



sus 



2. 

At the sign of triumph 
Satan's host doth flee; 
On then, Christian soldiers, 
On to victory! 
Hell's foundations quiver 
At the shout of praise; 
Brothers, lift your voices, 
Loud your anthems raise. 



Go 



ing 



on 



be 



fore! 



4. 

Crowns and thrones may perish. 
Kingdoms rise and wane, 
But the Church of Jesus 
Constant will remain. 
Gates of Hell can never 
'Gainst the Church prevail; 
We have Christ's own promise, 
And that cannot fail. 



i 



3. 

Like a mighty army 
Moves the Church of God; 
Brothers, we are treading 
Where the saints have trod. 
We are not divided, 
All one body we, 
One in hope, in doctrine, 
One in charity. 



5. 

Onward then, ye people! 
Join our happy throng, 
Blend with ours your voices 
In the triumph song. 
Glory, laud and honor 
Unto Christ the King, 
This through countless ages 
Men and angels sing. 
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Allegro J = 112 

F 

(Capo 3) (d) Verse 




(G) 



Gm 
(Em) 



F/C 
(D/A) 



Rachie 



c 7 

(A) 



Am 
(F#m) 



Dm 
(Bm) 



B^ 

(G) 



Words by FRANCIS HAVERGAL 
Music by CARADOG ROBERTS 

F/C C 
(D/A) (A) 




Who 



is 



on 



the 



Lord's 



side? 



Who 



C C/E F C/G G 7 Gm 7 /C C 7 

(A) (A/C#) (D) (A/E) (E 7 ) (Em 7 / A) (A 7 ) 

























































































































Who will be his help - ers 0 - ther lives to bring? 




F 

(D) 



C 
(A) 



Dm 

(Bm) 



Gm 
(Em) 



Dm/A 
(Bm/F#) 



A 

(F#) 



Dm 
(Bm) 



C/G 
(A/E) 



G 7 
(E 7 ) 



C 
(A) 



Who will leave the world's 



side? 



Who will face the 



foe? 



B^ 



Gm 



Am Dm 



B^ 



F/C 



C 7 



































































? — 
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o 











Who is 



on the 



Lord's side? Who for 



him 



will 



go? 



Chorus 




A 

(F#) 



A/C# 
(F#/A#) 



Dm 
(Bm) 



C 
(A) 



C/E 
(A/Ctt) 



F 

(D) 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



XT 



8y thy grand 



re - demp 



tion, 



By thy grace 



di - vine, 



B^ F/A Gm 7 C/E F B^ F/C C 7 F 

(G) (D/F#) (Em 7 ) (A/C#) (D) (G) (D/A) (A 7 ) (D) 

































































































<^ 

















We are on the Lord's side; Sa - vior, we are thine. 



2. 

Not for weight of glory, 
Not for crown and palm, 
Enter we the army, 
Raise the warrior psalm; 
But for love that claimeth 
Lives for whom he died; 
He whom Jesus nameth 
Must be on his side. 



3. 

Jesus, thou hast bought us, 
Not with gold or gem, 
But with thine own life-blood 
For thy diadem. 
With thy blessing filling 
Each who comes to thee, 
Thou hast made us willing, 
Thou hast made us free. 



4. 

Fierce may be the conflict, 
Strong may be the foe, 
But the King's own army 
None can overthrow. 
Round his standard ranging, 
Victory is secure, 
For his truth unchanging 
Makes the triumph sure. 



Master, thou wilt keep us, 
By thy grace divine. 
Always on the Lord's side, 
Saviour, always thine. 



38 



210 



Song of the higway 




Allegro J = 108 

Verse 

G 



G 



D 



Words by DORIS RENDELL 
Music by BRAMWELL COLES 

D 7 



Sol - diers of King Je - sus Fought in days of yore, 



Might - y was their cour - age, 




* 



G 



D 7 



G. 



G 7 



22: 



Great the name they bore; 



Va - liant-ly they suf - fered, Glo - rious-ly they died, 




G 



G/D 



D 7 



G 



Chorus 



Proud to serve their lead - er, Christ, the cru - ci - fied. 



Sol 



diers in the 




4 



Ar 



my, 



~o — 
Sol 



diers of the King, 



Faith. 



and daunt - less 




Am 



D 



D 7 

N — 



G 



cour - age 



To. 



his cause we bring.. 



May. 



we nev - er 




wa 



ver, 



Em 7 



G 7 /D 



2Z 



C#dim 7 



Strength 



ened by his might, 



In. 



his steps we 




2. 

Jesus is our captain, 
Holy is his name; 
In his cause enlisted, 
Freedom we proclaim; 
'Gainst the powers of evil 
We will take our stand, 
Marching ever forward 
To Immanuel's land. 



3. 

We will be his warriors, 
Soldiers of the cross, 
We will fight his battles, 
Fear not shame or loss; 
All the world his Kingdom, 
Every race his own, 
We will help to lead them 
To his royal throne. 
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Strike for victory 




Allegretto J =104 

Verse 

c 



Words ANON 
Music by WILLIAM DOANE 



G 7 



5 



Chil - dren, sing for glad - ness, Tell the world in song 



Of the Sa - vior's good - ness, 



G/D D 7 G G 7 C 
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s — 
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Who for -gives the wrong; Spread the tid - ings ev - 'ry - where, Tell it all a - round, 



F c C/G G 7 c Chorus 
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4*T> w m 
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• 



What a lov - ing Sa - vior May by all be found. Sing, sing for glad - ness. 



F A 7 /E Dm 7 D D 7 G B 7 /F# Em G 7 /D C 
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C/ii7d - ren, s/ng; Sing, sing in sweet - ness For your King; Sound out the 



C 7 F A 7 /E Dm 7 D#dim 7 C/E F C/G G 7 C 
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1 — 














• 






















< - 
















• 




















• 



pra/s - es Ev - 'ry - where, Of a lov - ing Sa - vior Ev - er near. 



2. 

Sing about the mercy 
Of our heavenly King, 
Shout aloud the victories 
He for us did bring. 
How he left his throne above, 
Pain and death to bear. 
To reveal Heaven's glory 
And to lead us there. 

3. 

Sing aloud of Heaven, 
Where the holy go, 
Who through Jesus' power 
Conquer every foe; 
There in songs unbroken, 
Bowed before his face, 
Sing 'mid bliss unspoken 
Of his wondrous grace. 
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Down where the living waters flow 




Allegro J = 104 

Verse a 



E 7 



F#m Bm/D 



E 7 



A 



Words by JAMES BATEMAN (Verses) 
and RUSSELL CARTER (Chorus) 
Music by EDWARD NICKERSON 

B 7 



Once 



I was far in sin, 



But Je - sus took me in. 



Down where the liv - ing wa - ters 




flow; Twas there he gave me sight, And let me see the light, 



A/C# Cdim 7 Bm 7 E 7 A Chorus 
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Down where the liv - ing wa - ters flow. Down where the liv - ing wa - ters flow, 



F#m 7 



C* 7 



F#m Bm/D 




Down where the tree of life does grow; 



I'm 



liv - ing in the light, 



For 




fight, 



Down 



where the liv 



ing 



wa - ters 



flow. 



2. 

With Jesus at my side, 

I need no other guide, 

Down where the living waters flow; 

He is my hope and stay, 

He saves me every day, 

Down where the living waters flow. 

3. 

When fighting here is o'er, 

I'll rest for evermore, 

Down where the living waters flow; 

I'll join the blood-washed throng, 

And sing the angels' song, 

Down where the living waters flow. 
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Love at home 



Words ANON 

Moderato J = 96 Music by J. H. McNAUGHTON 



Verse 

G B B 7 Em C G D D 7 G G 7 



y w, 
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0 there's joy in ev - 'ry heart When there's love at home; There's a smile on 



C#dim 7 



D#dim 7 



/9 




































G> 
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ev - 'ry face 



When there's love 



at home! 



Voi - ces have 



kind 



ly sound, 



A 7 D D 7 G G 7 C Cma 7 C#dim 7 
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e 





Hap - pi - ness beams all a - round. Peace and gen - tie - ness a - bound 



Chorus 

G/D D 7 G C Am 7 B B 7 Em 7 E^ 7 
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When there's love at home. Love at home! Love at 



D (Em 7 D/F#) G G 7 C Cma 7 C#dim 7 G/D D 7 G 



#9 o 




















— • 
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home! There's an an - gel in the house When there's love at home. 



2. 

0 there's sunshine on the hearth 
When there's love at home, 
And there's music in the air 
When there's love at home! 
Faces at the door are sweet, 
Laughter echoes in the street, 
Paths are smooth for little feet 
When there's love at home. 

3. 

When there's Jesus in the midst, 
There is love at home; 
He will teach you what to do 
When there's love at home; 
Help you in life's busy mart; 
Whisper softly in your heart 
Of the bright and better part, 
When there's love at home. 
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Annie Laurie 



Moderate J = 80 



Words by NATHAN ALDERSLEY 
Music attr to JANE SCOTT 



(Capo 3) Verse 




(G) 



B7D 
(G/B) 



(C) 



(G) 



C 7 /G 
(A 7 /E) 



F 

(D) 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



Of. 



all 



in earth or Hea - ven, The dear - est name to. 



me 



Is the 




(G) 



B^/D 
(G/B) 



E^ 
(C) 



Edim 7 
(C#dim 7 ) 



BtyF 
(G/D) 



F 

(D) 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



B^ 

(G) 



F 7 

Chorus (D 7 ) 



match - less name 



of Je - sus, 



The Christ of Cal 



va 



T7- 

ry. 



The 




B^ 
(G) 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



B^ 
(G) 



Gm 
(Em) 



E^ 
(C) 



D 7 
(B 7 ) 



D 7 /F# 
(B 7 /D*) 



C/inst 0/ Ca/ 



2 



va - ry, 



T/ie dear 



7- 



est name 



2 



to me 



Is the 




Gm B^/F 
(Em) (G/D) 



(C) 



B^ 
(G) 



D 7 /F# 
(B 7 /D#) 



Gm C 7 /G F F 7 
(Em) (A 7 /E) (D) (D 7 ) 



B^ 

(G) 



5 



match - less name of_ 



Je - sus, 



The. 



Christ of Cal 



va - ry. 



2. 

I cannot help but love him, 
And tell his love to me; 
For he became my ransom, 
The Christ of Calvary. 

3. 

I could not live without him, 
His love is life to me; 
My blood-bought life I give him, 
The Christ of Calvary. 
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Moderato J = 92 

Verse d 



My all is on the altar 



G 



Asus 4 



A 



D 



G/D 



Words by MARY JAMES 
Music by PHOEBE KNAPP 



D 



A 7 /C# 



D 



My 



bo 



dy, soul 



and 



spi 



rit, 



Je 



sus, 



give 



to 



Em 7 /A 



A 7 



D 



G 



Asus 4 



D 





1 






m 






m 






& 0 












s 


• 
















• 









thee,. 



con 



se - crat 



ed of 



f'ring, Thine 




i 



G/D 



D 



A 



A 7 



D 



G/D D 



Chorus 

A 7 



D 



Dma 7 G/D 



f 



a 
ev 



22 



er - more 



to 



be! 



"27 



% a// 



7S 



on 



the 



D A/C# Bm Bm 7 E E 7 Em 7 / A A G 



















s> 




















• 
























• 









ai - tar, I'm wait - ing for the fire; Wait - ing, 





































• 






























— 




















• 







wait - ing, 



wait 



ing, 



I'm 



wait 



ing 



for 



the 



fire. 



2. 

0 Jesus, mighty Savior, 

1 trust in thy great name; 
I look for thy salvation, 
Thy promise now I claim. 

3. 

0 let the fire, descending 
Just now upon my soul, 
Consume my humble offering, 
And cleanse and make me whole. 

4. 

I'm thine, 0 blessed Jesus, 
Washed by thy precious blood; 
Now seal me by thy Spirit 
A sacrifice to God. 
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Gospel Bells 



Allegro J = 108 

Verse d 




G/D D 



D/F# 



G D/F# 



Words by S. Z. KAUFMAN (Verses 1-3) 
and GORDAN TAYLOR (Verse 4) 
Music by SAMUEL MARTIN 

Bm A 7 D 



Have you ev - er heard the 



sto 



ry 



Of the Babe of Beth - le 



hem, 



Who was 



wor - sniped by the 



an - gels 



And the wise and 



ho 



iy 



men 



How he 




taught the learn - ed doc - tors In the tern - pie far a - way? 0 I'm 




Bm 



D 7 /A 



G 



E/G# 



D/A G/A D/A 



A 7 



D 



Chorus 




glad, 



so 



glad 



to 



tell 



—o — 
you, 



He is just the same 



to 



day! 



Just the 



N.C. A A 7 



N.C. D 



G/D 



D 



Bm 



A 7 



D 





*t 




• 




T~ 











m » 
























1-^ - V V 
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same, 



just the same, 



He is just the same 



to 



day. 



Just the 



N.C. A 7 



D 




N.C. D Bm A#dim 7 



D/A 



A 7 



D 



same, 



just the same, 



He 



is 



just 



the. 



same 



to 



day. 



2. 

Have you ever heard the story 
How he walked upon the sea, 
To his dear disciples tossing 
On the waves of Galilee? 
How the waves in angry motion 
Quickly did his will obey? 
0 I'm glad, so glad to tell you, 
He is just the same today! 



3. 

Have you ever heard of Jesus 
Praying in Gethsemane, 
And the ever-thrilling story, 
How he died upon the tree, 
Cruel thorns his forehead piercing, 
As his spirit passed away? 
This he did for you, my brother, 
And he's just the same today! 



4. 

Have you ever heard of Jesus 
Who was buried in the tomb, 
And was mourned by his disciples 
In despair, defeat and gloom? 
By the power of God eternal, 
He arose on Easter day, 
And he lives for our salvation: 
He is just the same today! 
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Shall you, shall I? 




Moderato J = 1 04 

Verse d 



Words and Music by 
WILLIAM HAWLEY 



G 



D 



light came out of dark - ness; 



No 



light, no hope had 



we, 



Till 




Je 



sus came from 



Heav 



en 



Our 



light and hope to 



be. 



Oh, 



D A 7 D G 
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as I read the sto - ry From birth to dy - ing cry, A long - ing fills my 



D A A 7 D A 7 D G D 
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bo - som To meet him by and by. A long - ing fills my bo - som To 




Chorus q 



D 



A 



A 7 



meet him by and 



Shall 



you, 



shall 



/, 



meet 



Je - sus by and 



D G D Em 7 A 7 
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by? And when we reach the Glo - ry Land, We'll swell the song of the 




G 



D 



D/A 



A 7 



D 



an - gel band. Shall 



you, 



shall 



I, 



meet 



Je 



sus by and 



by? 



2. 

How tender his compassion, 
How loving was his call, 
How earnest his entreaty 
To sinners, one and all. 
He wooed and won them to him 
By love, and that is why 
I long to be like Jesus, 
And meet him by and by. 



3. 

Yet deeper do I ponder, 
His cross and sorrow see, 
And ever gaze and wonder 
Why Jesus died for me. 
And shall I fear to own him? 
Can I my Lord deny? 
No, let me love him, serve him, 
And meet him by and by. 
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Stand up for Jesus 



AllegroJ = 112 



Words by GEORGE DUFFIELD 
Music by GEORGE WEBB 



-O^u , 


G 









c 






G 






D 


D 7 


A ^ — 
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1. Stand 



up, 



stand up for 



Je 



sus, Ye 



sol - diers of 



the 



cross! 



Lift 



G C G D 7 G D 
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high his ro - yal ban - ner. It must not suf - fer loss. From 




2. 

Stand up, stand up for Jesus! 
The trumpet call obey; 
Forth to the mighty conflict 
In this his glorious day. 
Ye that are men now serve him 
Against unnumbered foes; 
Let courage rise with danger, 
And strength to strength oppose. 

3. 

Stand up, stand up for Jesus! 
Stand in his strength alone; 
The arm of flesh will fail you, 
Ye dare not trust your own. 
Put on salvation armor, 
And watching unto prayer, 
Where duty calls or danger, 
Be never wanting there. 



4. 

Stand up, stand up for Jesus! 
The strife will not be long; 
This day the noise of battle, 
The next the victor's song. 
To him that overcometh 
A crown of life shall be, 
He with the King of Glory 
Shall reign eternally. 
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Andante J = 84 

Verse 
(Capo A 3) (g) 



Tell me the old, old story 




E^/B^ 
(C)G) 



B^ 
(G) 



Gm 
(Em) 



Gm 7 /C 
(Em 7 /A) 



Words by ARABELLA HANKEY 
Music by WILLIAM DOANE 

Fsus 4 F F 7 

(Dsus 4 ) (D) (D 7 ) 



Tell me the old, old 



sto 



ry 



Of 



un - seen things a 



bove, 



Of 




D 7 /F# Gm 7 E^ Edim 7 B^/F F 7 

(B 7 /D#) (Em 7 ) (C) (Cttdim 7 ) (G/D) (D 7 ) (G) 







7 ^ — - 
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Tell me the old, old sto - ry Of Je - sus and his love. 



2. 

Tell me the story slowly, 
That I may take it in, 
That wonderful redemption, 
God's remedy for sin. 
Tell me the story often, 
For I forget so soon; 
The early dew of morning 
Has passed away at noon. 



3. 

Tell me the story softly, 
With earnest tones and grave; 
Remember! I'm the sinner 
Whom Jesus came to save. 
Tell me the story always, 
If you would really be 
In any time of trouble 
A comforter to me. 



4. 

Tell me the same old story 
When you have cause to fear 
That this world's empty glory 
Is costing me too dear. 
Yes, and when that world's glory 
Is dawning on my soul, 
Tell me the old, old story: 
Christ Jesus makes thee whole. 
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Moderate J =60 

D 



A 7 



The Crimson Stream 



Words by MAUREEN JARVIS 
Music by SOPHIE DEDEKAM 



D 



G 



A 7 



D 



S 



O God 



of love. 



ter 



nal, 



Be 



pre - sent here 



we 



pray,. 



Ac - 




A A 7 D D/F# A 7 /E D Em 7 /A A A 7 



-Wh 1 














s — 
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of this place your tern - pie, Let all who en - ter here Be 




2. 

Except you build the house, Lord, 
Our work is all in vain, 
Except your Spirit fill it 
But blocks of stone remain; 
But if our hearts are open 
And you in power come down. 
The glory of your presence 
Will all our labors crown. 

3. 

Here may the lost find refuge, 
The striving saint find grace; 
Let youth obey your calling 
And children see your face; 
May every word here spoken 
Direct men to your throne, 
And every note of music 
Be for your praise alone. 



4. 

Then sanctify, our Father, 
This offering we have made, 
Here let your Son be honored, 
Your Spirit be obeyed; 
Our lives be cleansed for service 
In Christ's atoning blood, 
And every true believer 
Become the house of God 
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To the uttermost he saves 



Moderato J = 92 

Verse 



Words by JOHN LAWLEY 
Music by WILLIAM BRADBURY 















































* * 








Come, with me vis - it Cal 



v'ry Where our re - deem - er died; 



His 




G 



D G 



G D Em G/B C D 



G 



D 7 



blood now fills the foun 



tain, Tis deep, 'tis full, 'tis wide. 



He 



a G D 


G 


C G D 




Er 


n G/ 


B C 


D 




G D 7 




r 1 










^ m 














V-G^- 











































died from sin to se 



ver Our hearts and lives com - plete; 



He 




G 



D G 



G D Em G/B C D 



G 



Chorus 



saves and keeps for e 



^5- 



ver Those liv - ing at his feet. 



To the 




G 



D 



Am 7 E 7 Am 7 D 7 



ut - ter - most he saves, 



To the ut - ter - most he saves; 



Dare you 



G 



Am 



Am 7 Am/C 



G/D 



D 



D 7 



G 
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now 



be 



50 



//eve And his love 
2. 

God's great, free, full salvation 
Is offered here and now; 
Complete blood-bought redemption 
Can be obtained by you. 
Reach out faith's hand, now claiming, 
The cleansing flood will flow; 
Look up just now, believing, 
His fulness you shall know. 

3. 

I will surrender fully 
And do my Savior's will; 
He shall now make me holy 
And with himself me fill. 
He's saving, I'm believing, 
This blessing now I claim; 
His spirit I'm receiving, 
My heart is in a flame. 



re - ceive? To the 



ut 



ter - most 



he 



saves. 



4. 

I've wondrous peace through trusting, 
A well of joy within; 
This rest is everlasting, 
My days fresh triumphs win. 
He gives me heavenly measure, 
Pressed down and running o'er; 
0 what a priceless treasure, 
Glory for evermore! 



274 




Moderato J = 72 

Verse 

Fma 7 F 6 



Gm/F 



Bowes 



Gm 7 B^dim 7 /F Fma 7 



F 6 



Gm 7 



Words by ANNA WARNER 
Music by RAY BOWES 

Gm 7 /C C 7 



Je - sus loves 



me! 



This I know, 



For the 



Bi 



ble 



tells me so; 



BW Gm/# Am 7 D 7 F#dim 7 Gm 7 Gm^/D^ BW 7 /C C 7 
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Lit - tie ones to him be - long; They are weak. but he is strong. 



Chorus 

F Fma 7 F 7 Gm/F B^dim 7 /F F 
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Yes, Je - sus loves me. Yes, Je - sus loves me. 



B^ BtyF Cm/E*> D 7 ( add9 > D 7 Gm 7 BW/C C 7 F 
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Yes, Je - sus loves me: The Bi - ble tells me so. 



2. 

Jesus loves me, he who died 
Heaven's gate to open wide; 
He will wash away my sin, 
Let his little child come in. 

3. 

Jesus loves me! He will stay 
Close beside me all the way; 
If I love him, when I die 
He will take me home on high. 
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Children of Jerusalem 



Moderato J = 92 

Verse 

c 




c/G G 7 



Am 



Words by JOHN HENLEY 
Music ANON 

G/D D 7 G 



Chi I - dren_ of_ 



Je 



ru - sa - lem 



Sang the. 



praise of. 



Je - sus' name; 




c/G G 7 c 




Chil - dren,_ too, of mo - dern days, 



Join to sing the. 



Sa - vior's praise. 



Chorus 




G 7 C 



G Am 



G 7 



C 



G/D C/E 



G Am 7 



D 7 



G 



± 



S 7 7 h 



Hark, hark, hark, while chil - dren's voi - ces sing! Hark, hark, hark, while chil - dren's voi - ces sing! 




Loud ho - san - nas, loud ho - san - nas, loud ho - san - nas to our King! 



2. 

We are taught to love the Lord, 
We are taught to read his word, 
We are taught the way to Heaven, 
Praise for all to God be given. 

3. 

Parents, teachers, old and young, 
All unite to swell the song, 
Higher and yet higher rise 
Till hosannas reach the skies. 
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Consecration Hymn 



Words by FRANCIS HAVERGAL 
Music by WILLIAM JUDE 




Andante J = 69 

E 



E/G# 



B 7 



5 



5 



5 



Take. 



my life, and let it be 



Con 



se-crat- ed, Lord, to thee; 




Take. 



my mo - ments and my days,. 



Let them flow 



in 



cease 



less 




praise Take my hands, and let them move At 




the im - pulse of 



my feet, and let them 




2. 

Take my voice, and let me sing 
Always, only for my King; 
Take my lips, and let them be 
Filled with messages from thee. 
Take my silver and my gold, 
Not a mite would I withhold; 
Take my intellect, and use 
Every power as thou shalt choose. 

3. 

Take my will, and make it thine, 
It shall be no longer mine; 
Take my heart, it is thine own, 
It shall be thy royal throne. 
Take my love; my Lord, I pour 
At thy feet its treasure-store; 
Take myself, and I will be 
Ever, only, all for thee. 
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Moderato J = 84 

Bb 

(Capo A 3) (g) 



Easter Hymn 




(C) 



E^/B 1, Bb 
(C/G) (G) 



(C) 



Words by CHARLES WESLEY 
Music from LYRA DAVIDICA 

Bb/p F 7 Bb 

(G/D) (D 7 ) (G) 



Christ the Lord is 



ris'n to 



day,. 




le 



lu 



T7 

jah! 




(C) 



Bb 

(G) 



(C) 



Bb 
(G) 



Eb b 1, B^/F F 
(C) (G) (G/D) (D) 



Bb 

(G) 



Eb 

(C) 



Bb/p F 7 Bb 
(G/D) (D 7 ) (G) 



F 

(D) 



Sons of men and an - gels say:. 



Hal 



le 



Bb 

(G) 



F 7 
(D 7 



Bb 

(G) 



F 

(D) 



Bb 
(G) 



lu 

F/C 
(D/A) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



T7 

jah 

F 

(D) 
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Raise your joys and tri - umphs high; 



Hal 



le 



lu 



jah! 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



Bb 
(G) 



Eb 
(C) 



Eb/Bb Bb 
(C/G) (G) 



Eb 
(C) 



Bb/F F 7 Bb 
(G/D) (D 7 ) (G) 
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Sing,_ ye heav'ns; thou earth, re - ply:. 



Hal 



le 



lu 



jah! 



2. 

Love's redeeming work is done; 
Hallelujah! 

Fought the fight, the battle won; 
Hallelujah! 

Lo! the sun's eclipse is o'er, 
Hallelujah! 

Lo! he sets in blood no more. 
Hallelujah! 

3. 

Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Hallelujah! 

Christ hath burst the gates of Hell; 
Hallelujah! 

Death in vain forbids his rise; 
Hallelujah! 

Christ hath opened Paradise. 
Hallelujah! 



4. 

Lives again our glorious King; 
Hallelujah! 

Where, 0 death, is now thy sting? 
Hallelujah! 

Once he died our souls to save; 
Hallelujah! 

Where's thy victory, boasting grave? 
Hallelujah! 

5. 

Soar we now where Christ has led, 
Hallelujah! 

Following our exalted head; 
Hallelujah! 

Made like him, like him we rise, 
Hallelujah! 

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 
Hallelujah! 
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St. Bees 



Words by JOHN BURTON 
Music by JOHN DYKES 




Andante J = 72 

G 



D 



C/D 



D 7 



G 



D 



G 



D 



Ho 



ly 



Bi 



ble, book di - vine, 



Pre - cious treas - ure, thou art mine; 




D/F# 



G 



D 



D 7 



Em 



G/D 



D 7 



G 



5 



Mine, to 



tell 



me whence I came; 



Mine, to teach me 



what 



I am. 



2. 

Mine, to call me when I rove; 
Mine, to show a Savior's love; 
Mine art thou to guide my feet; 
Mine, to judge, condemn, acquit. 

3. 

Mine, to comfort in distress, 
If the Holy Spirit bless; 
Mine, to show by living faith 
Man can triumph over death. 

4. 

Mine, to tell of joys to come, 
And the rebel sinner's doom; 
Holy Bible, book divine, 
Precious treasure, thou art mine. 
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Andante J = 72 

Verse & 

in (A) 



B^dim 7 
(Adim 7 ) 



Savior, lead me 



Bdim 7 Cm 7 
(A) (A#dim 7 ) (Bm 7 ) 



F 

(E) 



F 7 
(E 7 ) 



Words and Music by 
FRANK DAVIS 

B^ 

(A) 

































































































O 















Sa 



vior, lead me, lest I stray, 



Gent 



ly lead me all the way; 




F 

(E) 



XT 



am safe when by thy side, 



would in thy love a - bide. 



F 7 

(E 7 ) 



Chorus 



B^ 

(A) 



Lead 



F 7 

(E 7 ) 



B^ 

(A) 



Cm/E^ G 7 /D Cm 7 F 7 





> 


















































j — — j 

































































me, 



/ead 



me, 



Sa 



Wor, /ead me, /est / 



stray,. 




B^ 

(A) 



Gen 



E b Edim 7 
(D) (D#dim 7 ) 




B^/F 
(A/E) 



F 7 
(E 7 ) 



B^ 

(A) 



t/y down the stream of time: 



Sa - vior, lead me all the 



XT 

way. 



2. 

Thou the refuge of my soul 
When the stormy billows roll; 
I am safe when thou art nigh, 
On thy mercy I rely. 

3. 

Savior, lead me, lead at last, 
When the storm of life is past, 
To the land of endless day, 
Where all tears are wiped away. 
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Andante J = 54 

Verse F Gm/F 

(CapO A 3) (D) (Em/D) 

6 



Trusting as the moments fly 



c 7 

(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



(G) 



Words by EDGAR STITES 
Music by IRA SAN KEY 

F C 7 
(D) (A 7 ) 




ly trust 



'ry day. 



Trust - ing through 



storm 



y way, 



F 

(D) 



Gm/F 
(Em/D) 



(G) 



F 

(D) 



F/C C 7 F 

(D/A) (A 7 ) (D) 




Ev - en when my faith is small, 



Trust 



ing Je - sus, that is all. 



Chorus F 

(D) 




F/C 
(D/A) 



C 
(A) 



A 7 
(F# 7 ) 



Dm 7 
(Bm 7 ) 



5 



G 7 
(E 7 ) 



C 
(A) 



5 



Trust - ins as the mo - merits fly, 



Trust - ins os the days s° D V> 



F 7 



B^ 



F/C 



C 7 


















h ■ =1 
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Trust 



ins him what - e'er be - fall, 



Trust 



ins 



sus, that 



is 



all. 



2. 

Brightly doth his Spirit shine 
Into this poor heart of mine; 
While he leads I need not fall, 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. 

3. 

Singing, if my way be clear, 
Praying, if the path be drear, 
If in danger, for him call; 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. 

4. 

Trusting him while life shall last, 
Trusting him till earth be past, 
Till within the jasper wall; 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. 
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Will ye no 1 come back again? 




Allegro J = 120 
Intro 

N.C. 



Words by EDGAR STITES 
SCOTTISH MELODY 



E 7 



A 7 



Verse 
D 



EK#5) g 



D 



23 



5 



Simp - ly trust - ing ev - 'ry day. 




E 7 



A A 7 D 



D(#5) G 



D 



5 



Trust - ing through a storm - y way, 



Ev - en when my faith is small, 



Chorus 





















* 


* 9 
































•3 


r * — 1 















Trust - ing Je - sus, that is all. 



Trust - ing as the mo - merits fly, 




Em 7 A 7 F# 



F# 7 /A# Bm G 



D/F^ A 7 /E 



Trust - ing as the days go by, 



Trust -ing him what - e'er be - fall, 




i 



D 



A 7 



D 



D.C. I Last time 

E 



A 



D G/D D 



-o- 



2 



Trust - ing Je - sus, that is all. 



that 



is 



all.. 



2. 

Brightly doth his Spirit shine 
Into this poor heart of mine; 
While he leads I need not fall, 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. 

3. 

Singing, if my way be clear, 
Praying, if the path be drear, 
If in danger, for him call; 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. 

4. 

Trusting him while life shall last, 
Trusting him till earth be past, 
Till within the jasper wall; 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. 
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Yes, Jesus loves me 




Moderato J = 88 

Verse 

c 



Words by ANNA WARNER 
Music by WILLIAM BRADBURY 



G 7 



F/C 



G 



G 7 



Je 



sus loves me! 



This 



know, 



For the 



Bi 



ble 



tells 



me 



so; 




G 7 



C/E 



C/G 



G 7 



Lit 



tie ones 



to 



him 



be - long; 



They are weak, but 



he 



is strong. 



Chorus 




F 



c 



Am 7 



D 7 



F/G G 7 



Yes, 



Je 



sus 



loves 



me. 



Yes, 



Je 



sus 



loves 



me. 




2. 

Jesus loves me, he who died 
Heaven's gate to open wide; 
He will wash away my sin, 
Let his little child come in. 

3. 

Jesus loves me! He will stay 
Close beside me all the way; 
If I love him, when I die 
He will take me home on high. 
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Moderato J = 66 



Loved with ev 



Ramsgate 



Dm 



C/E 



G 7 



Words by GEORGE ROBINSON 
Music by EDGAR HOLLIS 

Gm 7 /C C 7 F 



er- last - ing love, 



Led by grace. 



that love_ to know; 



Spi - rit, 



F C 7 /E Dm C F/C CL F B^ 




breath - ing from_ a - bove, Thou hast taught me this is so. 0 this 



F Dm 7 G 7 Gm 7 /C C 7 F 




full and per - feet peace! 0 this trans - port all di - vine! In a 




love which can - not cease I am his and he is mine. 



2. 

Heaven above is softer blue, 
Earth around is sweeter green; 
Something lives in every hue, 
Christless eyes have never seen; 
Birds with gladder songs o'erflow, 
Flowers with deeper beauties shine, 
Since I know, as now I know, 
I am his and he is mine. 

3. 

His for ever, only his; 
Who the Lord and me shall part? 
Ah with what a rest of bliss 
Christ can fill the loving heart. 
Heaven and earth may fade and flee, 
First-born light in gloom decline, 
But, throughout eternity, 
I am his and he is mine. 
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Andante J = 76 



Intro 

D 



A 7 /ED/F# G B 7 /F# Em 




D/F# Fdim 7 Em 7 




Words by CHARLES WESLEY 
Music by SVEA TYNDAL 

A 7 A*) 





Christ, whose glo - ry fills the skies, 



Christ, the true, the on - ly light, 



A 7 <# 5 ) D 




Sun of right - eous - ness a - rise, 



Tri - umph o'er the shades of night;. 



D 



G B 7 /F# Em 



1.2. 




D/F# Fdim 7 Em 7 A 7 D 



2 



A 7 /ED/F# 



Day - spring from on high, be near;. 



Day-star, in my heart ap - pear. 




3. 

D 



Optional Ending 

Bm 



Em 7 /B 



B^dim 7 



D/A Fdim 7 Em 7 A 7 D 



(Repeat last line of last verse) 



2. 

0 disclose thy lovely face! 
Quicken all my drooping powers; 
Gasps my fainting soul for grace 
As a thirsty land for showers. 
Haste, my Lord, no more delay; 
Come, my Saviour, come away. 

3. 

Dark and cheerless is the morn 
Unaccompanied by thee; 
Joyless is the day's return 
Till thy mercy's beams I see, 
Till thou inward light impart, 
Glad my eyes and warm my heart. 



4. 

Visit, then, this soul of mine, 
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill me, Radiance divine, 
Scatter all my unbelief; 
More and more thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 
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Andante J = 76 

Verse 

G 




Who is he? 



G/D 



Em 7 



D 7 



Words and Music by 
BENJAMIN HANBY 

Chorus 



in 



yon - der stall, 



At whose feet 



the shep - herds fall? 



'77s the 




G 



D 



D 7 



G 



Lord! 



0 won - drous sto 



ry, 



Tfc the Lord, 



the King of 



Gto 



ry! 



At his 



(G/B) C G/D D 7 G 


























^ — 








































^ ' 





/eet we /ium - b/y /a//, Crown him, crown him Lord of all! 



2. 

Who is he in deep distress, 
Fasting in the wilderness? 

3. 

Who is he to whom they bring 
All the sick and sorrowing? 

4. 

Who is he on yonder tree 
Dies in grief and agony? 

5. 

Who is he who from the grave 
Comes to succor, help and save? 

6. 

Who is he whom from his throne 
Rules through all the worlds alone? 
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Come, ye thankful people 




Moderato J = 92 

E B/D# 



Words by HENRY ALFORD 
Music by GEORGE ELVEY 



cW B 



B/D# E CW FV/A G# 



Pi 



5 



5 



Come, ye thank - ful peo - pie, come, 



Raise the song of har - vest home; 



F# 7 /C# B/D# E B/F# F# 7 



B 



Ere the win - ter storms be 



T7 

gin. 



cW 



fW 




E 



thered in 




B 



B/A E/G# B 7 /F# 



God, 



our mak - er doth pro - vide 



E/D 



A/Ctt E 7 /B A 



5 



For 



our wants to 



be sup - plied; 




C# 7 /E# C# FV 7 



B/D# B 7 



A/C# A E/G# CV 



E/B 



B 7 



2 



Come 



to God's own 



tern 



pie, come, 



Raise the song of 



har - vest home. 



2. 

All the world is God's own field, 
Fruit unto his praise to yield; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown; 
First the blade and then the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear; 
Lord of harvest, grant that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be! 

3. 

For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take his harvest home; 
From his field shall in that day 
All offenses purge away, 
Give his angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast, 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In his garner evermore. 



4. 

Even so, Lord, quickly come, 
Bring thy final harvest home; 
Gather thou thy people in, 
Free from sorrow, free from sin; 
There, forever purified, 
In thy garner to abide; 
Come, with all thine angels, come, 
Raise the glorious harvest home! 
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Nothing but the blood of Jesus 




Moderato J = 1 00 

Verse 

G 



Words and Music by 
ROBERT LOWRY 



D 7 



G 



Em 7 



Am 7 



Am 7 /D D 7 G 



What can wash 



way my sin? 



No -thing but the blood of 



Je 



sus. 




* 



G 



D 



Em 7 



Am 7 



Am 7 /D D 7 G 



What can keep me 



al - ways clean? 



No -thing but the blood of Je 



sus. 



Chorus 



-y-s-^ 























































































































0 



pre - cious is the flow 



That 



makes me white as 



snow!. 




G 



D 



G 



Em 7 



Am 7 



Am 7 /D D 7 G 



25 



No 



ther fount I know, 



No - thing but the blood of 



Je 



sus. 



2. 

For my cleansing this I see, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
For my pardon this my plea, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

3. 

Nothing can for sin atone, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
Naught of good that I have done, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

4. 

This is all my hope and peace. 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
This is all my righteousness, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
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Nothing but Thy blood 



Andante J = 72 



Verse F 
(Capo A 3) (d) 



Gm/B^ D/A Gm 
(Em/G) (B/F#) (E m 



F/C 
(D/A) 



Gm 7 
(Em 7 ) 



C 
(A) 



Words and Music by 
RICHARD SLATER 

C 7 F Gm 7 /C 
(A 7 ) (D) (Em 7 /A) 




sus, 



thy feet, 



No -thing but thy blood can 



me; 



F Gm/B^ D/A Gm F/C Gm C C 7 F 

(D) (Em/G) (B/F*) (Em) (D/A) (Em) (A) (A 7 ) (D) 









* m 












s> 






































^5 





Thou a - lone my need canst meet, No -thing but thy blood can save me. 



Chorus B^ 

(G) 



F/A 
(D/F#) 



Bdim 7 
(G#dim 7 ) 



Gm 7 /C C 7 
(Em 7 /A) (A 7 ) 




No! 



no! 



No - tft/ng do I bring, 



But 



by faith I'm 



cling 



ing 



F Gm/B^ D/A Gm 7 F/C Gm 7 < add9 ) C C 7 F 

(D) (Em/G) (B/F#) (Em 7 ) (D/A) (Em 7 ( add9 )) (A) (A 7 ) (D) 











l h „ =\ 






















M 
















































































— m 






















C7 



To thy cross, 0 Lamb of God! No - thing but thy blood can save me. 



2. 

See my heart, Lord, torn with grief, 
Nothing but thy blood can save me; 
Me unpardoned do not leave, 
Nothing but thy blood can save me. 

3. 

Dark, indeed, the past has been, 
Nothing but thy blood can save me; 
Yet in mercy take me in, 
Nothing but thy blood can save me. 

4. 

As I am, 0 hear me pray, 

Nothing but thy blood can save me; 

I can come no other way, 

Nothing but thy blood can save me. 



5. 

All that I can do is vain, 
Nothing but thy blood can save me; 
I can ne'er remove a stain, 
Nothing but thy blood can save me. 

6. 

Lord, I cast myself on thee, 
Nothing but thy blood can save me; 
From my guilt, 0 set me free, 
Nothing but thy blood can save me. 
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Better World 



Moderato J = 1 04 

c 




G 7 



Dm 7 



Words by JOHN LYTH 
Music by JOHN HAYHURST 

G 7 C 



There is a bet - ter world, they say, 



0 so bright, 



0 so bright! Where 



D 7 



G 7 



c 








































































# 




& 
















1 — 1 









sin and woe are done a - way, 



0 so bright, 



0 so bright! And. 



F Dm Em C^dim 7 Dm 7 G 7 C 

























































* 

























mu - sic fills the bal - my air, And an - gels with bright wings are there, And 



F G/F C 7 /E F D 7 /F# G G 7 C 

























































^0 
















e 














P 1 





harps of gold and man - sions fair, 0 so bright, 0 so bright! 



2. 

No clouds e'er pass along that sky, 
Happy land! 

No tear-drops glisten in the eye, 
Happy land! 

They drink the gushing streams of grace, 
And gaze upon the Savior's face 
Whose brightness fills the holy place; 
Happy land! 

3. 

And wicked things and beasts of prey 
Come not there! 

And ruthless death and fierce decay 
Come not there! 
There all are holy, all are good; 
But hearts unwashed in Jesus' blood, 
And guilty sinners unrenewed, 
Come not there! 



4. 

And though we're sinners every one, 
Jesus died! 

And though our crown of peace is gone, 
Jesus died! 

We may be cleansed from every stain, 
We may be crowned with bliss again, 
And in that land of Glory reign; 
Jesus died! 
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Christ for me 



Moderato J = 72 

c 



Words by RICHARD JUKES 
GERMAN FOLK MELODY 




F/C 



G 7 





















• 




*5 











My 



heart is fixed, e 



ter - nal God, Fixed on thee,. 



Fixed on thee; And 




my 



un 



chang 



ing 



choice 



is 



made, 



Christ 



for 



me. 




is my pro - phet, priest and King, Who did for me sal - va - tion bring, And 




G 7 /D 



Em 



C 7 



Dm 7 



G 



G 7 



while I've breath 



mean to sing: Christ for 



me, 



Christ for 



me. 



2. 

Let others boast of heaps of gold, 
Christ for me, Christ for me. 
His riches never can be told, 
Christ for me. 

Your gold will waste and wear away, 
Your honors perish in a day, 
My portion never can decay, 
Christ for me, Christ for me. 

3. 

In pining sickness or in health, 
Christ for me, Christ for me. 
In deepest poverty or wealth, 
Christ for me. 

And in that all-important day, 
When I the summons must obey, 
And pass from this dark world away, 
Christ for me, Christ for me. 



4. 

At home, abroad, by night, by day, 
Christ for me, Christ for me. 
Where'er I speak, or sing, or pray, 
Christ for me. 

Him first and last, him all day long, 
My hope, my solace, and my song, 
I'll send the ringing cry along: 
Christ for me, Christ for me. 
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Allegro J = 112 




Verse 

c 



Come, let us all 



u 



God is love 



G/D 



Am 



Dm 7 



G 7 



nite 



to 



sing: 



God 



is 



Words ANON 
Music attr to EDMUND LORENZ 



love! 



i 



Let Heav'n and earth their 



prais 



es 



bring, 



God 



is 



love! 




G 7 



c 



Let ev - 'ry soul from 



G 7 



sin 



a - wake, 



Each in his heart sweet 



c 



mu 



sic make, 











^1 




























































































p ? H 

























And sing with us, 



for 



Je 



sus 



sake:. 



God 



is 



love! 



Chorus 



























































1— © 1 



God 



7S 



/ove/ 



God 



7S 



/ove/ 




C/E 



Ftfdim 7 



C/G 



G 7 



>4nd s/n^ with us, for 



Je 



sus 



sake:. 



God 



is 



love! 



2. 

0 tell to earth's remotest bound, 
God is love! 

In Christ we have redemption found, 
God is love! 

His blood has washed our sins away, 
His Spirit turned our night to day, 
And now we can rejoice to say: 
God is love! 



3. 

How happy is our portion here, 
God is love! 

His promises our spirits cheer, 
God is love! 

He is our sun and shield by day, 

Our help, our hope, our strength, our stay; 

He will be with us all the way; 

God is love! 



4. 

In Canaan we will sing again: 
God is love! 

And this shall be our loudest strain: 
God is love! 

Whilst endless ages roll along, 
We'll triumph with the heavenly throng, 
And this shall be our sweetest song: 
God is love! 



God is love! God is love! 

And now we can rejoice to say: 

God is love! 



God is love! God is love! 

He will be with us all the way; 

God is love! 



God is love! God is love! 

And this shall be our sweetest song: 

God is love! 
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Tucker 




Andante J = 84 

D 



Words by WILLIAM BOOTH 
Music by FREDERICK BOOTH-TUCKER 



D/A 



A 7 



Thou_ Christ of burn - ing, cleans - ing flame,. 



Send the fire, send the fire, send the 




D 



D/A 



A 7 



fire! 



Thy blood - bought gift to - day we claim,. 



Send the fire, send the fire, send the 



-Mu 




















m 








/ 




# 



















fire! 



Look down and. 



see this wait - ing host,. 



Give. 




us the pro - mised Ho - ly Ghost, We want a - no - ther Pent - e - 




2. 

God of Elijah, hear our cry: 
Send the fire! 

To make us fit to live or die, 
Send the fire! 

To burn up every trace of sin, 
To bring the light and glory in, 
The revolution now begin, 
Send the fire! 



4. 

To make our weak hearts strong and brave, 
Send the fire! 

To live a dying world to save, 

Send the fire! 

0 see us on thy altar lay 

Our lives, our all, this very day, 

To crown the offering now we pray, 

Send the fire! 



3. 

Tis fire we want, for fire we plead, 
Send the fire! 

The fire will meet our every need, 
Send the fire! 

For strength to ever do the right, 
For grace to conquer in the fight. 
For power to walk the world in white, 
Send the fire! 
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Hold the fort 



Words and Music by 

Allegro J = 104 PHILIP BLISS 

Verse 



. c 






F 


C 






G 
































"TO A # 
















* * 


































6» 


• 



Ho, my com - rades, see the sig - nal Wav - ing in the sky! 













^K~l 1 


9 -3m 


























* 














— o 

























Re 



in - force - ments now ap - pear - ing, Vic - to - ry is nigh. 




Chorus 

c 



F 



D 7 



G 



G 7 



i 



Hold the fort, for I am com - ing, Je - sus sig - nals still; 




F^dim 7 



C/G 



G 



G 7 



Wave 



the ans - wer 



back to Hea - ven: 



By 



thy grace we 



will. 



2. 

See the mighty host advancing, 
Satan leading on; 
Mighty men around us falling, 
Courage almost gone. 

3. 

See the glorious banner waving, 
Hear the trumpet blow; 
In our leader's name well triumph 
Over every foe. 

4. 

Fierce and long the battle rages, 
But our help is near; 
Onward comes our great commander; 
Cheer, my comrades, cheer! 
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Moderato J = 76 




Verse 

F 



IS 



Pass 



Pass me not 



Words by FANNY CROSBY 
Music by WILLIAM DOANE 



Dm 7 



Gm 7 



Gm 7 /C 



C 7 



5 



XT 



me not, 0 lov - ing Sa 



vior, 



Hear 



my hum - ble 



cry; 




Dm 7 



Gm 7 



C 7 



And while o - thers thou art call 



ing, 



Do not pass me by. 



Chorus 




B^ 



Gm 7 /C C 7 



Z2 



Sa 



vior! 



Sa 



vior! 



Hear my hum - ble cry, 



. F 


A 7 




Bl 

s — 


> 






F Dn 


I 7 


Gn 


i 7 


C 


7 




F 














• 






o 
















: * 



4nd w/7/7e o - thers thou art call - ing, Do not pass me by. 



2. 

Let me at the throne of mercy 
Find a sweet relief, 
Kneeling there in deep contrition; 
Help my unbelief. 

3. 

Trusting only in thy merit, 
Would I seek thy face; 
Heal my wounded, broken spirit, 
Save me by thy grace. 

4. 

Thou the spring of all my comfort, 
More than life to me, 
Whom have I on earth beside thee? 
Whom in Heaven but thee? 
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Whitechapel 

Words by MARY EDGAR 
Music by H. S. THOMPSON 

Moderato J = 96 



A jl A 






D 




DA 


4 A 




E 7 








E E 7 

* 






v — 


V P— I 












m m 






— i 


? 



God who touch - es earth with beau - ty, Make my heart a - new; 











D 




D/. 


4 A 




E 7 




# 




A 


L £ 










1 


# 

























With they Spi - rit re - ere - ate me Pure and strong and true. 




Like thy springs and 



run 



ning 



wa 



ters, Make me cry - stal 



pure; 




thy rocks 



tow - 'ring gran - deur, 



me strong and sure. 



2. 

Like thy dancing waves in sunlight, 

Make me glad and free; 

Like the straightness of the pine trees 

Let me upright be. 

Like the arching of the heavens, 

Lift my thoughts above; 

Turn my dreams to noble action, 

Ministries of love. 

3. 

Like the birds that soar while singing, 

Give my heart a song; 

May the music of thanksgiving 

Echo clear and strong. 

God who touchest earth with beauty, 

Make my heart anew; 

Keep me ever by thy Spirit 

Pure and strong and true. 
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Yesterday, today, for ever 




Allegretto J =48 (J = 144) 
Verse 

A A 7 



Words by RICHARD SLATER (Verses) 
and ALBERT SIMPSON (Chorus) 
Music by J. H. BURKE 



D 



A 



2Z 



Z2 



Oft 



our 



trust 



has known 



be 



tra 



yal, Oft 



our 



hopes 



were 





E 7 
>> • 


A 
o 




C* 7 

rj - 


F#] 


n 




D 






A 












£^ 



































vain, But there"s one in ev - 'ry tri - al Con - stant 



Chorus 



B 7 E 7 A A A 7 D 



n * « 












m wan 






































1 * 1 


























H 1 








• 



















































































will re - main Ye - ster - day, to - day, for - ev - er, 















E 


E 7 


A 


m 


C 


:#7 


•J ^ 

































Je - sus is the same: We may change, but 




Je - sus nev - er; Gio - ry to his name! 



2. 

Like a rock 'midst dashing billows 
Holding fast its place, 
Jesus is in all life's sorrows 
When we trust his grace. 

3. 

Do your duty, shirk it never, 
Leave the rest with God; 
Stand your ground, today, forever; 
Victory through the blood! 
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Allegretto J = 60 

Verse F 
(Capo 3) ( D ) 



A sunbeam 



c 7 

(A 7 ) 



Words by NELLIE TALBOT 
Music by EDWARD EXCELL 

F 

(D) 




Je - sus wants me for a sun - beam, To shine for him each day, 



c 7 

(A 7 ) 



Gm 7 C 7 
(Em 7 ) (A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



In ev - 'ry way try to please him, At home, at school, at play.. 



Chorus 





sun 



beam, a sun 



beam, 



Je - sus wants me for a sun 



beam; A 




sun 



F#dim 7 C/G 
(D#dim 7 ) (A/E) 



C 
(A) 




beam, 



sun 



beam, 



I'll be a sun - beam for him. 



2. 

Jesus wants me to be loving 
And kind to all I see, 
Showing how pleasant and happy 
His little one may be. 

3. 

I will ask Jesus to help me 
To keep my heart from sin; 
Ever reflecting his goodness, 
And always shine for him. 

4. 

I'll be a sunbeam for Jesus, 
I can if I but try, 

Serving him moment by moment, 
Then live with him on high. 
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Shine for him 




AllegroJ = 132 
Intro 

N.C. 



Words by NELLIE TALBOT 
Music by KENNETH DOWN IE 



E/G# 



A 



Verse 

B E 



Pi 



5 



5 




± 



Je-sus wants me for a sun- beam, To 




B 7 



shine for him each day, 




c# 7 



B 7 



± 



5 



In ev-'ry way_ try to please him, 



At home, at school, at 




Chorus 



Ft* 



m 



B 



5 



± 



play. 



A sun beam, 



a sun beam, 



Je - sus wants me for a 



sun 



beam; 



6 



sun beam,. 



m 



sun beam,. 



B 7 



/'// be a sun - beam /or 




To continue 

E 



Last time 

E 



B 



B 7 



2: 



b/m. 



b/m.. 



/'// be a sun -beam for him. 



2. 

Jesus wants me to be loving 
And kind to all I see, 
Showing how pleasant and happy 
His little one may be. 

3. 

I will ask Jesus to help me 
To keep my heart from sin; 
Ever reflecting his goodness, 
And always shine for him. 



4. 

I'll be a sunbeam for Jesus, 
I can if I but try, 

Serving him moment by moment, 
Then live with him on high. 
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Coronation 



Words by EDWARDS PERRONET 
Music by OLIVER HOLDEN 

Moderato J = 96 




All hail the pow'r of Je - sus' name! Let an - gels pros - trate fall; Bring 



F C 7 F C F Am 7 Dm 7 G 7 C F 



















































\ 

























































^ 











































forth the ro - yal di - a dem And crown him Lord of all Bring 



C Dm F/A F/C C C 7 F 































^T" 










frrs 


M 






































































• 














m 




- m 


— — m 
















m 













forth the ro - yal di - a - dem And crown him Lord of all! 



2. 

Let every kindred, every tribe, 
All nations great and small, 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all! 

3. 

Ye sinners lost of Adam's race, 
Partakers of the fall, 
Come and be saved by Jesus' grace, 
And crown him Lord of all! 

4. 

Crown him, ye martyrs of our God 
Who from his altar call; 
Extol the power of Jesus' blood, 
And crown him Lord of all! 

5. 

0 that with yonder sacred throng 
We at his feet may fall, 
Join in the everlasting song, 
And crown him Lord of all! 
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You can't stop God from loving you 




Moderato J = 60 

Em 7 



A 7 



D 



Em 7 



A 7 



Words by JOHN GOWANS 
Music by JOHN LARSSON 

Em 7 A 7 



m 



« — # 



± 



You can't stop rain from fall - ing down, Pre - 




D6 



D 6 /A 



D 6 D#dim 7 



Em 7 



A 7 



Em 7 



A 7 



± 



vent the sun from shin 



ing, You can't stop spring from com - ing in, Or 



a D 6 D 6 /A C/D D 7 G F# Bm B/A 








































H 


H 



























































win - ter from re - sign 



ing, 



Or still the waves or stay the winds, Or 




4 



Em/G 



B/F# 



E 9 sus 4 Em Em 7 C# 7 ^ 9 ) 



B 7 (l>9) 



25 



keep the day from dawn " in§ > You cant stop God from lov " in§ you ' His 




i 



Em 7 



A 7 



Dsus 4 



D 



love is new each morn 



ing. 



2. 

You can't stop ice from being cold, 
You can't stop fire from burning. 
Or hold the tide that's going out, 
Delay its sure returning, 
Or halt the progress of the years, 
The flight of fame or fashion, 
You can't stop God from loving you, 
His nature is compassion. 

3. 

You can't stop God from loving you 

Though you may disobey him, 

You can't stop God from loving you, 

However you betray him; 

From love like this no power on earth 

The human heart can sever, 

You can't stop God from loving you, 

Not God--not now, nor ever. 
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Burning, Burning 




Andante J = 80 

Verse 

F Fma 7 ( 9 ) 



F 7 



Dm 7 



Gm 7 



F/C 



Words by JOHN GOWANS 
Music by JOHN LARSSON 

C 7 F 



Burn 



ing, burn - ing, bright 



ly burn - ing, Bright 



ly burn - ing Fire di - vine, 




Sa - tis - fy my spi - rit's yearn - ing. Fill this em - pty soul of mine. 



Chorus 

Am D D 7 Gm Gm 7 C Em 7 ^ 5 >/B^ A Dm Dm 7 C/G G 7 C 7 sus 4 C 7 



































S 1 




9 ~\ 




> 9 ' \ 


f — P— 2 






m 















Burn - /ng, burn - ing, al - ways burn - ing. Ho - ly Spi - rit, stay with me; 




Fma 7 ( 9 ) F 7 



Dm 7 



Gm 7 



F/C C 7 



To 



your vv/7/ my 



will 



is turn - /ng, What you will I want to 



be. 



2. 

Burning, burning, deeply burning, 
Deeply burning holy Fire, 
Now, your perfect plan discerning, 
Your design is my desire. 

3. 

Burning, burning, gently burning, 
Gently burning Fire within, 
From your love my love is learning. 
Now I feel your work begin. 
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Moderato J = 84 

Verse 

A 



5 



Face to face 



Bm 7 



E 7 



Words by ALBERT ORSBORN 
Music by GRANT TULLAR 



i 



^5- 



Sa 



vior, if my feet have fal 



tered 



On 



the path - way of the cross, 




D 



D#dim 7 



A/E 



E 7 



A 



my pur - pos - es have al 



tered Or my gold be mixed with dross, 




0 for - bid me not thy ser - vice, Keep me yet in thy em - ploy. 



A u A D D&dim 7 A/E E 7 A 

m p f r r r i f f n u r r p i ' 

Pass me through a ster - ner cleans - ing If I may but give thee joy! 
Chorus 




All my work is for the Mas - ter, He is all my heart's de - sire; 



D#dim 7 




that he may count me faith 



ful In the day that tries by fire! 



2. 

Have I worked for hireling wages, 
Or as one with vows to keep, 
With a heart whose love engages 
Life or death, to save the sheep? 
All is known to thee, my Master, 
All is known, and that is why 
I can work and wait the verdict 
Of thy kind but searching eye. 



3. 

I must love thee, love must rule me, 

Springing up and flowing forth 

From a childlike heart within me, 

Or my work is nothing worth. 

Love with passion and with patience, 

Love with principle and fire, 

Love with heart and mind and utterance, 

Serving Christ my one desire. 
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Glory to the Lamb 




Allegretto J = 76 

Verse 

G 



5 




D 7 



Words by ROBERT ROBINSON 
Music by DORA BOOLE 



G 



5 



Come, thou Fount of ev - 'ry bless - ing, Tune_ my heart 



to sing_ thy grace; Streams of 



Chorus 











# — 
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Ml 










h — 








j 
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mer 



cy, 



nev - er ceas 



ing, 



Call. 



for songs. 



of loud - est praise. 



Glo - ry, 



Am 7 D 7 G Em 7 A A 7 D G 















^ • is 






















— ^ 




• 

























glo - ry, Je - sus saves me, Glo - ry, glo - ry to the Lamb! 0 the 




cleans - ing blood has reached me, Glo - ry, glo - ry to the Lamb! 



2. 

Here I raise my Ebenezer, 
Hither by thy help I'm come; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arrive at home. 

3. 

Jesus sought me when a stranger 
Wandering from the fold of God; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 
Interposed his precious blood. 

4. 

0 to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I'm constrained to be! 
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to thee. 

5. 

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the God I love; 
Here's my heart, Lord, take and seal it, 
Seal it for thy courts above. 



80 



382 



I'm a soldier 



Words by RICHARD JUKES 
Music ANON 

Moderato J = 72 



Vc 


?rse 


D 


D 7 G 


Em 7 




D/A A 


7 D A 


7 












m 














• 
















m 

































I'm a sol - dier bound for Glo - ry, I'm a sol - dier go - ing home; Come and 



Chorus 




All who love 



come. 



A D E E 7 A A 7 









































1 , 































Je - sus, hal - le - lu - jahl I love Je - sus, yes, I do; I love 



A D 


D 7 G Em 7 




D/A A 7 D 




















• 
































& 




































» 



Je 



sus, he's 



my 



Sa 



vior, 



Je 



sus smiles and loves me 



too. 



2. 

I will tell you what induced me 
In the glorious fight to start; 
Twas the Savior's loving kindness 
Overcame and won my heart. 

3. 

When I first commenced my warfare 
Many said I'd run away; 
But they all have been deceived, 
In the fight I am today. 



4. 

I'm a wonder unto many, 
God alone the change has wrought; 
Here I raise my Ebenezer, 
Hither by his help I'm brought. 

5. 

When to death's dark, swelling river, 
Like a warrior I shall come, 
Then I mean to shout salvation! 
And go singing glory! home. 
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Land beyond the blue 



Allegro J = 112 

Verse f 



Gm 7 



C 7 



Words by WILLIAM JAMES PEARSON 
Music by W. G. OGDEN 

F 



We 



are march - ing home to 



Glo 



ry. March - ing up to man - sions bright, 



Gm 7 C 7 F 

(Em 7 ) (A 7 ) (D) 
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9 
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Where bright gold - en harps are play - ing, Where the saints are robed in white. 



F F Gm 7 /C C 7 

(G) Chorus (D) (G) (D) (Em 7 /A) (A 7 ) 
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There's a gold - en harp in Glo - ry, There's a spot - less robe for you; 



F Am^/E^ D 7 Gm 7 Gm/C C 7 F 

(D) (Ftm%) (B 7 ) (Em 7 ) (Em/A) (A 7 ) (D) 























































? 


































• 










: * 




• 




9 




















~ - # 











March w/th us to the ha/ - le - lu - jah ci - ty, To the land be - yond the blue. 



2. 

March to swell the heavenly chorus, 
With departed friends to stay, 
Sweetest notes of hallelujah music 
On the golden harps to play. 

3. 

March across death's swelling river, 
Jesus will the waves divide; 
We shall have a hallelujah Heaven 
When we reach the other side. 



4. 

March to see the living fountains, 
March to tread the golden street; 
Every true salvation soldier 
We shall up in Glory meet. 

5. 

Sinners, join our happy Army, 
March with us to Canaan's shore; 
Robes of white and harps of glory 
May be yours for evermore. 
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Precious Name 



Moderato J = 92 

Verse 




Take the name of Je - sus with you, 



Words by LYDIA BAXTER 
Music by WILLIAM DOANE 

C G 




Child of sor - row and of woe; 



Chorus 




It will joy and com - fort give you, Take it then wher-e'er you go. Pre - cious 




c 



G 



Am 7 /D 



D 



D 7 



^5- 



name, 



0 how sweet! 



Hope of earth and 



joy 



of 



Heav'n. 



Pre - cious 

















































































— o 

























name, 



0 how 



sweet!. 



Hope of earth and 



joy 



of 



Heav'n. 



2. 

Take the name of Jesus ever 
As a shield from every snare; 
If temptations round you gather, 
Breathe that holy name in prayer. 

3. 

0 the precious name of Jesus, 
How it thrills our souls with joy, 
When his loving arms receive us, 
And his songs our tongues employ! 



4. 

At the name of Jesus bowing, 
Falling prostrate at his feet, 
King of kings in Heaven we'll crown him, 
When our journey is complete. 
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Shall we gather at the river? 



Moderato J = 92 




G 7 



Shall 



we 



ga 



ther at 



the 



n 



ver, 



Words and Music by 
ROBERT LOWRY 



Where bright an - gel feet have 






flows by the throne of God. 

2. 



On the margin of the river 
Dashing up its silver spray, 
We will walk and worship ever 
All the happy, golden day. 

3. 

Ere we reach the shining river, 
Lay we every burden down; 
Grace our spirits will deliver 
And provide a robe and crown. 



4. 

At the shining of the river, 
Mirror of the Savior's face. 
Saints whom death will never sever 
Raise their song of saving grace. 
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The reason 



Moderato J) = 1 08 



Verse 



Would 



Words ANON 
Music by ERNEST RANCE 

D^dim 7 
(Cdim 7 ) 





F 7 /C 
(E/B) 



F 7 
(E 7 ) 



Cm 
(Bm) 



Cm7(l>5) 
(Bm 7 d*>) 



F 

(E) 



B^ 
(A) 



D 7 /A Gm 
(C# 7 /G#) (F# m) 



dear 



5 



to me? 



Tis 



be - cause. 



my bless 



ed Sa 



vior 



c 

(B) 



C7(add 9) 
(g7(add9)) 



C 7 
(B 7 ) 



F B^ 

< E > Chorus < A > 



D/A 
(C#/G#) 




Gm 7 

(fW) 



Edim 7 
(D#dim 7 ) 



2 



5 



my sins 



ran - somed me. 



This is why I love my Je - sus, 



F/E b 
(E/D) 



Bdim 7 
(A#dim 7 ) 



F 7 /C 
(E 7 /B) 



F 7 
(E 7 ) 



B^ 
(A) 



D/A 
(C#/G#) 























-m m — 
























• 




s— 







This 



is why 



love. 



him so: 



He 



has par 



doned 



Gm 7 

(fM 



Edim 7 
(D#dim 7 ) 



B^/F 
(A/E) 



E^ E^/G E^m/G^ 
(D) (D/F#) (Dm/F) 



B^/F 
(A/E) 





F 7 
(E 7 ) 



(A) 



2 



my. 



trans - gres - sions, He. 



has washed me white 



as snow. 



2. 

Would you know why I love Jesus, 
Why he is so dear to me? 
Tis because the blood of Jesus 
Fully saves and cleanses me. 

3. 

Would you know why I love Jesus, 
Why he is so dear to me? 
Tis because, amid temptation, 
He supports and strengthens me. 



4. 

Would you know why I love Jesus, 
Why he is so dear to me? 
Tis because in every conflict 
Jesus gives me victory. 

5. 

Would you know why I love Jesus, 
Why he is so dear to me? 
Tis because my friend and Savior 
He will ever, ever be. 
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This is why 



Allegro J = 108 

Verse 

C 7 F 



Words ANON 
Music by ELISHA HOFFMAN 




Would you know why 



F c 7 F 
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*3 -G> 









me? Tis be - cause my bless - ed Sa - vior From my 



Chorus 



t\ c 




c 


7 








F 


C 7 


F 
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* 





sins has ran - somed_ me. This is why / love my 




Gm 



C 7 



Z2: 



Je 



sus, 



This is 



why. 



I love him 



so: 



He has 
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• 



par 



doned my trans - gres 



sions, He has washed. 



me white as snow. 



2. 

Would you know why I love Jesus, 
Why he is so dear to me? 
Tis because the blood of Jesus 
Fully saves and cleanses me. 

3. 

Would you know why I love Jesus, 
Why he is so dear to me? 
Tis because, amid temptation, 
He supports and strengthens me. 



4. 

Would you know why I love Jesus, 
Why he is so dear to me? 
Tis because in every conflict 
Jesus gives me victory. 

5. 

Would you know why I love Jesus, 
Why he is so dear to me? 
Tis because my friend and Savior 
He will ever, ever be. 
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When we all get to Heaven 



Allegro J = 116 

Verse 

A 



Words by ELIZA HEWITT 
Music by EMILY WILSON 




E 7 



A 



Sing the won - drous love_ of_ 



Je - sus, Sing his mer 



cy. 



and his grace; 




D 



D#dim 7 



A/E 



E 7 



A 



Chorus 



Z2 



In 



the man - sions bright and bless - ed He'll pre - pare for us a place. 



When we 



A B 7 E 7 



4^ 








































• 




-e 

















• 



all get to Hea - ven, What a day of re-joic - ing that will be! When we 



A A 7 D D#dim 7 A/E E 7 A 



J? (J . 




























L \ 








r. 


• 












# 











all see Je - sus, We'll sing and shout the vie - to - ry! 



2. 

While we walk this pilgrim pathway, 
Clouds may overspread the sky; 
But when traveling days are over, 
Not a shadow, not a sigh. 

3. 

Let us then be true and faithful, 
Trusting, serving every day; 
Just one glimpse of him in Glory 
Will the toils of life repay. 

4. 

Onward to the prize before us, 
Soon his beauty we'll behold; 
Soon the pearly gates will open, 
We shall tread the streets of gold. 
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Moderate J = 92 




D 



A/E 



Praise, my soul 



Words by HENRY LYTE 
Music by JOHN GOSS 



D/F# 



G 



D 



Praise, 



my 



soul, 



the 



King 



of 



Heav 



en, 




G/B 



D 



G 



D/F# 



Bm Em 7 



F#/A# 



5 



To 



his 



feet thy 



tri - bute bring; 



Ran - somed, 




4 



Bm F#/C# Bm/D B 7 /D# Bm 7 /E Fdim 7 F# 



m 



E 7 /G# 



A D/F# 



t 



healed, re 



stored, for 



giv 



en, 



Who like 



thee his 



Bm E 7 A D/F# G A Bm 



praise should sing? Praise Him! Praise Him! Praise Him! 




Cdim 7 



A 7 /C# 



Bm/D 



A/E 



G 



Em/G 



D/A 



A 7 



Praise 



Him! 



Praise 



the 



ev 



er 



last 



ing 



D 
King. 



2. 

Praise him for his grace and favor 
To our fathers in distress; 
Praise him still the same as ever, 
Slow to chide and swift to bless; 
Praise him! 

Glorious in his faithfulness. 
3. 

Father-like he tends and spares us; 
Well our feeble frame he knows, 
In his hands he gently bears us, 
Rescues us from all our foes. 
Praise him! 

Widely as his mercy flows. 



4. 

Angels in the heights adore him, 
Ye behold him face to face; 
Sun and moon bow down before him: 
Dwellers all in time and space, 
Praise him! 

Praise with us the God of grace. 
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Savior, like a shepherd 



Moderato J = 84 

Verse 

c 



Words attr to DOROTHY THRUPP 
Music by WILLIAM BRADBURY 




G 



G 7 



5 



o 



Sa - vior, like. 



shep - herd lead us, Much we need thy ten - der care; 




G 



G 7 



Chorus 

C 7 



In thy plea - sant pas - tures feed us, For our use thy folds pre - pare. Bless -ed 




c 



G 



G 7 



c 



c 7 



Je 



sus, 



bless - ed Je 



sus, 



Thou hast bought us, thine we are. 



Bless - ed 



. F 






C C/G G 7 C 














































^ 







































Je - sus, bless - ed Je - sus, Thou hast bought us, thine we are. 



2. 

We are thine; do thou befriend us; 
Be the guardian of our way; 
Keep thy flock, from sin defend us, 
Seek us when we go astray. 

Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, 
Hear, 0 hear us when we pray! 



4. 

Early let us seek thy favor; 
Early let us do thy will; 
Gracious Lord, our only Savior, 
With thyself our hearts now fill. 

Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, 
Thou hast loved us, love us still. 



3. 

Thou hast promised to receive us, 
Poor and sinful though we be; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 
Grace to cleanse and power to free. 

Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, 
Let us early turn to thee. 
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Europe 



Allegro J = 104 



Words by HENRY VAN DYKE 
Music by BEETHOVEN 



(Capo 3) (D) 




C 7 



F 

(D) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



Joy - ful, joy - ful, 



we 



dore thee, God 



of 



glo 



ry, 



Lord 



of love; 



F F 7 B^ 9 F/C C 7 F 

(D) (D 7 ) (G 9 ) (D/A) (A 7 ) (D) 
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Hearts un - fold like flow'rs be - fore thee, Hail thee as the sun a - bove. 



F/C 



C 



F/C 



A 7 



Dm 7 



G 7 



C 7 



Melt the clouds of 



sin 



and. 



sad - ness, Drive the clouds of 



doubt 



way; 



F F 7 B^ 9 Gm 7 (^)/D^ F/C G 7 C 7 F 

(D) (D 7 ) (G 9 ) (Em7(l>5)/B4 (D/A) (E 7 ) (A 7 ) (D) 
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Giv - er of im - mor - tal glad - ness, Fill us with the light of day. 



2. 

All thy works with joy surround thee, 
Earth and heaven reflect thy rays, 
Stars and angels sing around thee, 
Center of unbroken praise; 
Field and forest, vale and mountain, 
Bloss'ming meadow, flashing sea, 
Chanting bird and flowing fountain 
Call us to rejoice in thee. 

3. 

Thou art giving and forgiving, 
Ever blessing, ever blest, 
Wellspring of the joy of living, 
Ocean-depth of happy rest. 
Thou the Father, Christ our brother- 
All who live in love are thine; 
Teach us how to love each other, 
Lift us to the joy divine. 



4. 

Mortals, join the mighty chorus 
Which the morning stars began; 
Father-love is reigning o'er us, 
Brother-love binds man to man. 
Ever singing, march we onward, 
Victors in the midst of strife; 
Joyful music lifts us sunward 
In the triumph song of life. 
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South Shields 



Moderato J = 84 

Verse 



Words by BRINDLEY BOON 
Music by GEORGE MARSHALL 




Gm 7 



Z2 




Thou hast called me from the by - way To pro - claim thy won - drous love; Thou hast 




Gm 7 



C 7 



placed me on the high - way That to all men I may prove 



There is 




c 



c 7 



F/A F 7 /G D 7 /F# 



mis 



sion 



in my 



liv 



ing, There is 



mean 



ing 



in my word; 



Sav - ior, 



Chorus 




May this 



be heard. 




c 7 



F/A F 7 /G D 7 /F# 



mis 



sion make me 



ho 



For thy glo 



ry 



make me thine, 



Sane - ti 




fy each mo - ment ful - iy, Fill my life with love di - vine. 



2. 

Have I lost the sense of mission 
That inspired my early zeal, 
When the fire of thy commission 
Did my dedication seal? 
Let me hear thy tender pleading, 
Let me see thy beckoning hand, 
Let me feel thee gently leading 
As I bow to thy command. 



3. 

Lord, release that latent passion 
Which in me has dormant lain; 
Recreate a deep compassion 
That will care and care again. 
Needy souls are still my mission, 
Sinners yet demand my love; 
This must be my life's ambition, 
This alone my heart shall move. 
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Allegro J = 112 

(Capo 3) Verse 



The pathway of duty 




F 

(D) 



(G) 



Words by WILL BRAND (Verses) 
and SIDNEY COX (Chorus) 
Music by SIDNEY COX 

F 

(D) 



There's a road of high ad - ven - ture, There's a King - dom fair to gain, There's a 




(G) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



G 
(E) 



G 7 
(E 7 ) 



Gm 7 /C 
(Em 7 /A) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 




^5- 



cross to fol - low brave - ly, And 



war - fare to main - tain. 



For the 




B^ 

(G) 



F 

(D) 



spleen - dor of his ser - vice 



To the youth of ev - 'ry land, 



God's own 



Gm 



C 7 



B^/F F F/C 



c 7 



Chorus 





? — 














































9 









trum -pet - ers are sound - ing; Who will heed the great com - mand? 



By the 




c 7 

(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



path - way 



of du - ty 



Flows the ri - ver of God's grace; 



By the 




B^ 

(G) 



Bdim 7 
(G#dim 7 ) 



F/C 
(D/A) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



path - way 



of du 



ty 



5 



Flows the ri - ver of God's grace. 



2. 

There's a city of the future 
Which the Lord will surely build, 
Where the hopes of all the ages 
Shall with glory stand fulfilled; 
And the master builder calleth; 
Hands are wanted, hear him say, 
Youthful hands to build my city; 
Who will offer them today? 



3. 

There are multitudes in darkness, 
Where the light may never shine 
Till the torch of youth, uplifted, 
Beams with radiance divine; 
There's a world at random drifting, 
Which belongs to Christ the Lord: 
He is claiming youth's allegiance 
Till his Kingdom is restored. 
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What a friend 



Moderato J = 88 



(Capo 3) (d) 




B b2 



F 

(D) 



Words by JOSEPH SCRIVEN 
Music by CHARLES CONVERSE 

Btyc 
(G/A) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



What 



a friend we have in Je 



CJ 

sus, 



All 



our sins and griefs to bear! 



F 

(D) 




What 



B^2 
(G 2 ) 



Bdim 7 
(G#dim 7 ) 



F/C 
(D/A) 



a pri - vi - lege to car 



ry 



Ev 




F 

(D) 



'ry - thing to God in prayer! 



t 



c 

(A) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



(G) 



F 

(D) 



BtyC 
(G/A) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 
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0 



what peace we oft - en for 



feit, 



0 what need - less pain we bear, 



F 

(D) 




All 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



B b2 
(G 2 ) 



Bdim 7 
(G^dim 7 ) 



F/C 
(D/A) 



be -cause we do not car 



ry 



c 7 

(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 




Ev - 'ry - thing to God in prayer! 



2. 

Have we trials and temptations? 
Is there trouble anywhere? 
We should never be discouraged: 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Can we find a friend so faithful, 
Who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness: 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 



3. 

Are we weak and heavy laden, 

Cumbered with a load of care? 

Precious Saviour, still our refuge: 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 

Take it to the Lord in prayer; 

In his arms he'll take and shield thee, 

Thou wilt find a solace there. 
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When the mists have rolled away 



Moderate J = 100 

Verse 



Words by WILLIAM PENNiCK 
Music by IRA SAN KEY 




Cdim 7 



G 7 /B 



12 



5 



5 



5 



5 



m 



s 



When you find the cross is hea - vy, And you feel like giv - ing in, Take your 
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weak - ness straight to Je - sus, He will strength - en you with - in; He will 
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c 7 
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A 7 /E 
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give you grace and po - wer, He will bring you safe - ly through; Count - less 




G 



G 7 



F/C 



Chorus 
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p r p r 



hosts he leads to vict - 'ry, He will do the same for you. He will 
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PJ 



bring. 



you safe - /y through,. 



He will bring. 



you safe - ly 




G 



c 7 



g r g r 



5 
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D 



D 7 



P 



through;. 



He will give you grace and po - wer In temp - ta - tion's dark - est hour; He is 



G 



G 7 



F/C 




5 



c 



p r v 



with his hosts in bat - ie, He will sure - y be with you. 



2. 

Foes may scoff and friends may wound you 
As you tread the narrow way, 
When they spurn or misinterpret 
All the kindly words you say, 
As you daily strive to lead them 
From the paths of sin and shame, 
Pointing them unto the Savior 
Who for sinners once was slain. 



3. 

You will find that trusting Jesus 
Makes your daily pathway bright, 
And the glory of believing 
Turns your darkness into light; 
There's a gladness which increases 
As to serve him you aspire, 
And a peace which comes with trusting 
When his will is your desire. 
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Showers of blessing 




Moderato J = 66 

Verse 

A 



Words by DANIEL WHITTLE 
Music by JAMES McGRANAHAN 



E 7 



8=^ 



3 



A 



zz 



There shall be show - ers of 



bless 



ing: 



This 



is 



the pro - mise of love; 




There shall be seas - ons re - fresh - ing, Sent from the Sa - vior a - bove. 



Chorus 
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Show - ers of bless - ing, Show - ers of bless - ing we need; 
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Mer - cy drops round us are fall - ing, But for the show - ers we plead. 



2. 

There shall be showers of blessing: 
Precious reviving again; 
Over the hills and the valleys, 
Sound of abundance of rain. 

3. 

There shall be showers of blessing: 
Send them upon us, 0 Lord 
Grant to us now a refreshing; 
Come, and now honor thy word. 

4. 

There shall be showers of blessing: 
0 that today they might fall, 
Now as to God we're confessing, 
Now as on Jesus we call! 
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Moderato J = 88 



Tell me the story of Jesus 




G 



G 7 



Words by FANNY CROSBY 
Music by JOHN SWENEY 



^5- 



Je 



sus, 



Write on my heart ev - 'ry word; 




G 



G 7 



Tell me the sto - ry most pre 



cious, 



Sweet - est that ev 



er was heard. 
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Tell how the an - gels in cho - rus Sang, as they wel - corned his birth: 




ry to God in the high 



est, 



Peace and good tid - ings to earth!. 




Chorus 

c 



G 



G 7 



Tell me the sto - ry of Je 



sus, 



Write on my heart ev - 'ry word; 




Tell me the sto - ry most pre - cious, Sweet - est that ev - er was heard. 



2. 

Fasting alone in the desert, 
Tell of the days that he passed; 
How he was tried and was tempted, 
Yet was triumphant at last. 
Tell of the years of his labors, 
Tell of the sorrows he bore; 
He was despised and afflicted, 
Homeless, rejected and poor. 



3. 

Tell of the cross where they nailed him, 

Mocking his anguish and pain; 

Tell of the grave where they laid him; 

Tell how he liveth again. 

Love in that story so tender, 

Clearer than ever I see; 

Glory for ever to Jesus, 

He paid the ransom for me. 
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Moderato J = 1 04 

D A 



Ottawa 



D 



A 7 /C# 



D 



D/A 



Words by FRANCIS HAVERGAL 
Music by LOWELL MASON 

Bm Em Bm 7 /F# Em/G 



CJ 

Mas 



ter, 



speak: thy ser 



vant 



hear 



eth, 



Wait - ing for thy 
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cious 



word, 



Long 



ing 



for thy voice that cheer 



eth; 



Bm Em Bm 7 /F# Em/G D/A 
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Mas - ter, let 



it 



now 
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T3 

heard. 



am 



list'n 



ing, 
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Lord, for thee; What hast thou to say to me? 



2. 

Speak to me by name, 0 Master, 
Let me know it is to me. 
Speak, that I may follow faster, 
With a step more firm and free, 
Where the shepherd leads the flock 
In the shadow of the rock. 

3. 

Master, speak: though least and lowest, 
Let me not unheard depart. 
Master, speak! for 0 thou knowest 
All the yearning of my heart, 
Knowest all its truest need; 
Speak! and make me blest indeed. 

4. 

Master, speak: and make me ready, 
When thy voice is truly heard, 
With obedience glad and steady 
Still to follow every word. 
I am listening, Lord, for thee; 
Master, speak: 0 speak to me! 
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Christ is all 




4 



Andante J> = 108 

Verse d 



Verses by HERBERT BOOTH 
Music and Chorus by WILLIAM WILLIAMS 



A 7 



D 



G 



D G 



5 



E 



I bring to thee my heart to fill; I feel how weak I am, but still To 




A/D 



A 7 



D 



D/Ftt 



Gma 7 



D/F* A 7 /E 



5 



2 



thee for help I call.. 



In joy or grief, to live or die, For 




4 



D 



A 7 D G 



D/F* G D/A 



A 7 



D 



Em 7 /A A 7 



5 



t 



± 



earth or Heav'n, this is my cry, Be thou my all in all. 



Em 7 / A A 7 




Christ is all, yes, all 



in all. My Christ is all. 




D 



Bm 



G 



D Gma 7 D/A 



A 7 



D 



2 



Christ is all, yes, all. 



in all. My Christ is all in all. 



2. 

Around me in the world I see 

No joy that turns my soul from thee; 

Its honors fade and fall; 

But with thee, though I mount the cross, 

I count it gain to suffer loss, 

For thou art all in all. 

3. 

I've little strength to call my own, 

And what I've done, before thy throne 

I here confess, is small; 

But on thy strength. 0 God, I lean, 

And through the blood that makes me clean, 

Thou art my all in all. 



4. 

No tempest can my courage shake, 
My love from thee no pain can take, 
No fear my heart appall; 
And where I cannot see I'll trust, 
For then I know thou surely must 
Be still my all in all. 
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He lives 




Allegro J = 104 

Verse A 



Words by THOAAAS KELLY 
Music ANON 



E 7 /B A/Ctt 



o 



joy 



ful sound! 0 glo - rious hour 



When Christ 



by his al - might - y 




D 



Bm 7 



E 7 



3 



pow'r 



rose 



and left the 



grave! 



Now 



let 



our songs his tri - umph 
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E 7 /B A/( 
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tell Who broke the chains of death and Hell, And ev - er lives to 




Chorus 



E/B 



B 7 
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save. 



He. 



lives, 



he. 



lives, 



know 



that my re -deem - er 




E 



A 



D 



E 7 
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^5- 



^5- 



^5- 



lives. 



He. 



lives, 



he. 



lives, 



know 



that my re- deem -er lives. 



2. 

The first-begotten of the dead, 

For us he rose, our glorious head, 

Immortal life to bring. 

What though the saints like him shall die, 

They share their leader's victory, 

And triumph with their King. 

3. 

No more we tremble at the grave; 
For he who died our souls to save 
Will raise our bodies too. 
What though this earthly house shall fail, 
The Savior's power will yet prevail 
And build it up anew. 
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Be glad in the Lord 




4 



Allegro J = 104 

Verse 

D 7 G 



Words MARY SERVOSS 
Music by JAMES McGRANAHAN 



D 



D 7 



G 



D 7 



1. Be glad in the Lord and re-joice, 



All ye that are up - right in heart; And 
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Am/C A/C*t D D 7 
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Chorus 
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ye that have made him yourchoice, 



Bid sad - ness and sor - row de - part. 
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joice, 



re 



joice! 



Be_ 



glad 



the Lord and re - joice! 



Re 




72^ 



G 



G/D 



D 



DL 



G 



joice, 



re 



joice! 



! 



Be 



glad 



m 



the Lord 



and 



re - joice! 



2. 

What though in the conflict for right 
Your enemies almost prevail, 
God's armies, just hid from your sight, 
Are more than the foes which assail. 

3. 

Though darkness surround you by day, 
Your sky by the night be o'ercast, 
Let nothing your spirit dismay, 
But trust till the danger is past. 



4. 

Be glad in the Lord and rejoice, 
His praises proclaiming in song; 
Acclaim him with trumpet and voice, 
The loud hallelujahs prolong 



100 



485 



In the strength of the Lord 




Allegro J = 120 

Intro Ama 7 B 2 /A 



Words by EDWARD TURNEY 
Music by IVOR BOSANKO 



gW cW/g# 



fW FW/A F# 7 /A# B 7 



Verse 

F# m /B B 7 
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in the strength of the Lord,_ 



In paths he has marked for my feet; 



I'll 
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low the light of his word, 



Nor shrink from the dan - gers I meet, 
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Ama 7 
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pre-sence my steps_ shall at - tend, 



His ful - ness my wants, shall sup - ply; 
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him, till my journ - ey shall end, My un-wa-v'ring faith shall re - ly.. 



/'// 



SO, 



/'// 



B 7 



go in the strength, 
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5 



/'// go in the strength of the Lord 



ru 




B 7 




1.2. 

E 



D.S. 



N.C. 



50, 



/'// 



go in the strength, I'll go in the strength of the Lord. 




E 7 /G# 



F#m 7 



B 7 



Am 6 /E 




Lord. 



I'll 



go 



in the strength 



of the 



Lord.. 



2. 

I'll go in the strength of the Lord 
To work he appoints me to do; 
In joy which his smile doth afford 
My soul shall her vigor renew. 
His wisdom shall guard me from harm. 
His power my sufficiency prove; 
I'll trust his omnipotent arm, 
And prove his unchangeable love. 



3. 

I'll go in the strength of the Lord 
To conflicts which faith will require, 
His grace as my shield and reward, 
My courage and zeal shall inspire. 
Since he gives the word of command 
To meet and encounter the foe, 
With his sword of truth in my hand. 
To suffer and triumph I'll go. 
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Allegretto J = 56 

F 

(Capo 3) (D) 



Thou Shepherd of Israel 



Words by EDWARD TURNEY 
RANTER TUNE 
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(D/A) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 













m 




m 










9 


* 


















5^8 


• 
























• 


• 



I'll 



go in the strength of the Lord, In paths he has marked for my feet; I'll 



F 

(D) 
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fol - low the light of his word, Nor shrink from the dan - gers I meet, His 
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pre-sence my steps shall at - tend, His 



ful - ness my wants shall sup - ply; 



On 



F 

(D) 



B^ 

(G) 




F/C 
(D/A) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



him, till my jour - ney shall end, My 



un - wa - v'ring faith shall re - ly. 



2. 

I'll go in the strength of the Lord 
To work he appoints me to do; 
In joy which his smile doth afford 
My soul shall her vigor renew. 
His wisdom shall guard me from harm. 
His power my sufficiency prove; 
I'll trust his omnipotent arm, 
And prove his unchangeable love. 

3. 

I'll go in the strength of the Lord 
To conflicts which faith will require, 
His grace as my shield and reward, 
My courage and zeal shall inspire. 
Since he gives the word of command. 
To meet and encounter the foe, 
With his sword of truth in my hand. 
To suffer and triumph I'll go. 
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Cardiff 



Allegro J = 112 

C G/B 



C 



C/G 



Words by CHARLES WESLEY 
Music attrto J. F. HERRING 



G 7 




should. gain 






2. 

He left his Father's throne above, 
So free, so infinite his grace, 
Emptied himself of all but love 
And bled for Adam's helpless race. 
'Tis mercy all, immense and free, 
For, 0 my God, it found out me. 

3. 

Long my imprisoned spirit lay 
Fast bound in sin and nature's night; 
Thine eye diffused a quickening ray; 
I woke; the dungeon flamed with light. 
My chains fell off, my heart was free, 
I rose, went forth, and followed thee. 



4. 

No condemnation now I dread; 

Jesus, and all in him, is mine. 

Alive in him, my living head, 

And clothed in righteousness divine, 

Bold I approach the eternal throne 

And claim the crown, through Christ, my own. 
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Melita 



Words by WILLIAM WHITING 
Music by JOHN DYKES 




Andante J = 76 

c 
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Am 7 D 
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G/D D 7 
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nal Fa - ther, strong to save, Whose arm hath bound the rest - less wave, Who 
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bidd'st the migh - ty o cean deep Its own ap - point - ed li - mits keep: 0 



c 7 
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G G 7 /B C D 7 /F# C/G 



G G 7 




C 



5 



hear us when we cry to thee For those in pe - ril on the sea. 



2. 

0 Savior, whose almighty word 

The winds and waves submissive heard, 

Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 

And calm amid its rage didst sleep: 

0 hear us when we cry to thee 

For those in peril on the sea. 

3. 

0 Holy Spirit, who didst brood 
Upon the chaos dark and rude, 
And bid its angry tumult cease, 
And give, for wild confusion, peace: 
0 hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 

4. 

0 Trinity of love and power, 

Our brethren shield in danger's hour; 

From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 

Protect them wheresoe'er they go: 

And ever let there rise to thee 

Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 
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Sagina 



Allegro J = 108 

Verse 



And 



can it 



be 



that 



should 



gain 



Words by CHARLES WESLEY 
Music by THOMAS CAMPBELL 
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B^ 



maz - ing love! how_ can. 
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That thou,. 
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Chorus 
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Tnat tnoa, 



my 



God, 



shouldst die 



for 



me? 



2. 

He left his Father's throne above, 
So free, so infinite his grace, 
Emptied himself of all but love 
And bled for Adam's helpless race. 
Tis mercy all, immense and free, 
For, 0 my God, it found out me. 

3. 

Long my imprisoned spirit lay 
Fast bound in sin and nature's night; 
Thine eye diffused a quickening ray; 
I woke; the dungeon flamed with light. 
My chains fell off, my heart was free, 
I rose, went forth, and followed thee. 



4. 

No condemnation now I dread; 

Jesus, and all in him, is mine. 

Alive in him, my living head, 

And clothed in righteousness divine, 

Bold I approach the eternal throne 

And claim the crown, through Christ, my own. 
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St. Catherine 



Andante J = 92 



Words by ALBERT ORSBORN 
Music by HENRY HEMY 
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G D/A G/B G/D D Em 7 Am 



D 7 G 



Am 



Am/G D 7 /F# G 



0 love up - on. 



cross im - paled, 



My con - trite heart is 
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drawn to thee; 



Are thine the hands my pride has nailed, 
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And thine the sor - rows borne for me? Are such the wounds my 
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sin de - crees? I fall in shame up - on my knees. 



4. 

Now take thy throne, 0 Crucified, 
And be my love-anointed King! 
The weapons of my sinful pride 
Are broken by thy suffering. 
A captive to love's victories, 
I yield, I yield upon my knees. 

3. 

Forgive! Forgive! I hear thee plead; 
And me forgive! I instant cry. 
For me thy wounds shall intercede, 
For me thy prayer shall make reply; 
I take the grace that flows from these, 
In saving faith, upon my knees. 



2. 

Twere not for sinners such as I 
To gaze upon thy sore distress, 
Or comprehend thy bitter cry 
Of God-forsaken loneliness. 
I shelter from such agonies 
Beneath thy cross, upon my knees. 
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We shall win 




Allegro J = 104 

Verse 

C/D G 



G 



G 



Words WILLIAM HODGSON 
Music by JOSEPH WEBSTER 

Em 7 



We're a band that shall con - quer the foe, 



If we fight in the strength of the 
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King; With the sword of the Spi - rit, we know, We 




sin - ners to Je - sus shall bring. / be - lieve we shall 
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win, 



If 



we 



fight 



the strength of 



the 



King. 



be - 




lieve we shall win, If we fight in the strength of the King. 



2. 

We have conquered in times that are past, 
And scattered the foe from the field; 
So we'll fight for the King to the last, 
And the sword of the Spirit we'll wield. 

3. 

Our foe may be mighty and brave, 
And the fighting be hard and severe; 
But the King is the mighty to save, 
And in conflict he always is near. 



4. 

In the name of the King we will fight, 
With our banners unfurled to the breeze; 
We will battle for God and the right, 
And the kingdom of Satan we'll seize. 

5. 

Ever true to the Army and God, 
We will fight in the name of the King; 
We shall win with the fire and the blood, 
And the world to his feet we shall bring. 



107 



527 

Moderato J 

Verse F 
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I am so glad 
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I am so glad that our Fa - ther in Heav'n Tells of his love in the book he has giv'n; 
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Won - der - ful things in the Bi - ble I see; This is the dear - est, that Je - sus loves me. 
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I am so glad that Je - sus loves me, Je - sus loves me, Je - sus loves me, 



F 7 c c 7 F 
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I am so glad that Je - sus loves me, Je - sus loves ev - en me 



2. 

Jesus loves me and I know I love him; 
Love brought him down my poor soul to redeem, 
Yes, it was love made him die on the tree; 
0 I am certain that Jesus loves me! 

3. 

If one should ask of me, how could I tell? 
Glory to Jesus, I know very well; 
God's Holy Spirit with mine doth agree, 
Constantly witnessing Jesus loves me. 



4. 

0 if there's only one song I can sing 
When in his beauty I see the great King, 
This shall my song in eternity be: 
0 what a wonder that Jesus loves me! 

5. 

In this assurance I find sweetest rest, 
Trusting in Jesus, I know I am blest; 
Satan, dismayed, from my soul now doth flee 
When I just tell him that Jesus loves me. 
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The Glory Song 




Allegro J = 126 

Verse 

G 



Words by CHARLES HORNE 
Music by CHARLES GABRIEL 



D 



G 



Sing we the King who is com - ing to reign, 



Glo - ry to Je - sus, the Lamb that was slain, 
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Life and sal - va - tion his em - pire shall bring 

Piu mosso J. = 54 
Chorus 
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Joy to the na - tions when Je - sus is King. 
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Come let us sing: 



Praise to our King, 



Je - sus our King, 



Je - sus our King; 




B 



G/B 



G/D 



D 7 



G 



This is our song, who to Je - sus be - long: 



Glo - ry to Je - sus, to Je - sus our King. 



2. 

How couldst thou smile on me if, in my heart, 
I were unwilling from treasures to part? 
Since my redemption cost thee such a price, 
Utmost surrender alone will suffice. 

3. 

Down at thy feet all my fears I let go, 
Back on thy strength all my weakness I throw; 
Lord, in my life thou shalt have thine own way, 
Speak but the word, and thy child will obey. 
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The old rustic bridge 




Andante J = 72 

Verse 

G 



G/B 



G 



Em 



Words by ALBERT ORSBORN 
Music by J. P. SKELLY 

A 7 



The Sa - vior of men came to seek and to save The souls who were lost to the 




4 



D 



D 7 



G 



G/B 



C 



G 



good;. 



His 



Spi 



rit 



was moved for the world which he loved 



With the 




bound - less com - pas - sion of God And still there are fields where the 





G 



G/B 



G 



C Am 7 



D 7 



still eyes that weep where the dark - ness is deep, And still stray - ing sheep_ to be 




* 



G 



Chorus 

D 7 



G 



5 



led.. 



Ex - cept I am moved with com - pas - sion, 



How 





2. 

0 is not the Christ 'midst the crowd of today 

Whose questioning cries do not cease? 

And will he not show to the hearts that would know 

The things that belong to their peace? 

But how shall they hear if the preacher forbear 

Or lack in compassionate zeal? 

Or how shall hearts move with the Master's own love, 

Without his anointing and seal? 



3. 

It is not with might to establish the right, 

Nor yet with the wise to give rest; 

The mind cannot show what the heart longs to know 

Nor comfort a people distressed. 

0 Saviour of men, touch my spirit again, 

And grant that thy servant may be 

Intense every day, as I labor and pray, 

Both instant and constant for thee. 



543 



Hold thou my hand! 




Moderato J = 84 

F Fdim 7 



B^/F 



F/A 



Words by FANNY CROSBY 
Music by HUBERT MAIN 



F/C 



Hold 



thou 



my 



hand! 



so 



weak 



am, 



and 



help 



less, 




Dm 7 



G 7 



c 7 



dare 



not 



take 



one 



step 



with 



out 



thy 



aid; 




2. 

Hold thou my hand! and closer, closer draw me 
To thy dear self, my hope, my joy, my all; 
Hold thou my hand, lest haply I should wander, 
And, missing thee, my trembling feet should fall. 

3. 

Hold thou my hand! the way is dark before me 
Without the sunlight of thy face divine; 
But when by faith I catch its radiant glory, 
What heights of joy, what rapturous songs are mine. 

4. 

Hold thou my hand! that when I reach the margin 
Of that lone river thou didst cross for me, 
A heavenly light may flash across its waters, 
And every wave like crystal bright shall be. 
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My Jesus I love thee 




Moderato J = 96 

Verse 

G 



G/D 



D 7 



G 



Words by WILLIAM BOOTH 
Music by J. ELLIS 



D 



0 bound 



less sal 



~T7 

va 



^5- 



tion! deep 



cean of 



love, 



0 



ful 



ness of 



















/ 
























^ 






















1 


























9 









































mer 



cy, Christ brought from a - bove. 



The whole 



world re - deem 



ing, so 




Em 7 G/B D G G 7 C Cm G/D Dsus 4 D 7 G 



flfl r — ^- 






















































7T- 










p 
















• 
























m 





















all men, now flow - ing for all men come, roll o - ver me! 



2. 

My sins they are many, their stains are so deep. 
And bitter the tears of remorse that I weep; 
But useless is weeping; thou great crimson sea, 
Thy waters can cleanse me, come, roll over me I 

3. 

My tempers are fitful, my passions are strong, 
They bind my poor soul and they force me to wrong; 
Beneath thy blest billows deliverance I see, 

0 come, mighty ocean, and roll over me! 

4. 

Now tossed with temptation, then haunted with fears, 
My life has been joyless and useless for years; 

1 feel something better most surely would be 
If once thy pure waters would roll over me. 



5. 

0 ocean of mercy, oft longing I've stood 

On the brink of thy wonderful, life-giving flood! 
Once more I have reached this soul-cleansing sea, 

1 will not go back till it rolls over me. 

6. 

The tide is now flowing, I'm touching the wave, 
I hear the loud call of the mighty to save; 
My faith's growing bolder, delivered I'll be; 
I plunge 'neath the waters, they roll over me. 

7. 

And now, hallelujah! the rest of my days 
Shall gladly be spent in promoting his praise 
Who opened his bosom to pour out this sea 
Of boundless salvation for you and for me. 
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Take time to be holy 




Andante J = 54 

E 



Words by WILLIAM LONGSTAFF 
Music by GEORGE STEBBINS 



A/E 



E/B 



B 7 



E 



^5- 



Take 



time to 



be 



ho 



iy, 



speak 



oft with thy Lord; 




A/E 



E 



B/F# 



B 



bide in him al 



ways, 



and 



feed on his word; 




m 



B 7 



B 7 



Make friends of God's child 



ren; 



help those who are weak; 




For - get - ting in no - thing his bless - ing to seek. 



2. 

Take time to be holy, the world rushes on; 
Spend much time in secret with Jesus alone; 
By looking to Jesus, like him thou shalt be; 
Thy friends in thy conduct his likeness shall see. 

3. 

Take time to be holy, let him be thy guide, 
And run not before him whatever betide; 
In joy or in sorrow still follow thy Lord, 
And, looking to Jesus, still trust in his word. 

4. 

Take time to be holy, be calm in thy soul; 
Each thought and each motive beneath his control; 
Thus led by his Spirit to fountains of love, 
Thou soon shalt be fitted for service above. 
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576 

Allegro J = 108 

F 

(Capo A 3) Verse (d) 
3= 




To God be the glory 



Biyc 

(G/A) 



F 

(D) 



c 7 

(AO 



Words by FANNY CROSBY 
Music by WILLIAM DOANE 

F 

(D) 



To 



God 



be the glo 



zz 



ry, great things he 



hath 



done! 



So 



(G) 




F 

(D) 



G 7 
(E 7 ) 



Biyc 

(G/A) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



loved 



he 



the 



world that 



he 



gave 



us 



his 



Son; 



Who 



Btyc 



c 7 





























? — 










































* 










*3 ^ 











yield 



ed his 



life 



an 



tone - ment 



for 



sin, 



And 



B^ 

(G) 




F/C 
(D/A) 



C 
(A) 



F/C 
(D/A) 



G 7 /C 
(E 7 /A) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



Chorus 



pened the 



life 



gate that 



all 



may 



go 



in. 



Praise the 




c 7 

(A 7 ) 



Lord! 



Praise the Lord! 



Let the earth hear 



his 



voice! 



Praise the 




F 

(D) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



Lord! 



Praise the Lord! 



Let the peo 



pie 



re 



joice! 



0 




F 

(D) 



BtyC 
(G/A) 



F 

(D) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



come 



to the Fa 



ther through Je 



sus 



the 



Son, 



And 



B^ 

(G) 




F/C 
(D/A) 



C 
(A) 



F/C 
(D/A) 



G 7 /C 
(E 7 /A) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



give 



him 



the 



glo 



ry; 



great 



things 



he 



hath 



done! 



2. 

0 perfect redemption, the purchase of blood! 
To every believer the promise of God; 
The vilest offender who truly believes, 
That moment from Jesus a pardon receives. 



3. 

Great things he hath taught us, great things he hath done, 
And great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son; 
But purer and higher and greater will be 
Our wonder, our rapture, when Jesus we see. 
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Yield not to temptation 



Allegretto J = 48 

Verse 



Words and Music by 
HORATIO PALMER 



A G 


D 


D 


7 


Er 


n 








Bsu 


s 4 B' 


7 


/L^p m . 


























9 




























Yi 


eld n 


ot 1 


:o te 


mp - ta - tion, for yield - ing is sin; 




* 



G 



D 



D 7 



G 



± 



Each 



vie - fry will help 



you 



some 



o - ther to win.. 




G 



D 



D 7 



Em 



Bsus 4 



B 7 



Fight man - ful - ly on 



ward, dark 



pas - sions sub - due;. 




G 



G/D 



D 7 



G 



Look 



ev 



er 



to 



Je 



sus, 



he 



will car - ry you 



through.. 




fort, streng - then and keep 




G 



Em 7 



E^ 7 G/D 



D 7 



G 



He 



is wil - ling to 



aid 



you, 



He 



will car - ry you through.. 



2. 

Shun evil companions, bad language disdain, 
God's name hold in reverence, nor take it in vain. 
Be thoughtful and earnest, kind-hearted and true; 
Look ever to Jesus, he will carry you through. 

3. 

To him that o'ercometh God giveth a crown; 
Through faith we shall conquer though often cast down. 
He who is our Savior our strength will renew; 
Look ever to Jesus, he will carry you through. 
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At the cross 



Words by HERBERT HOWARD BOOTH 

Music ANON 

Moderato J = 76 




When my heart was so hard That I ne'er would re-gard The sal - va - tion held up to my 




sight, To the cross then I came In my dark - ness and shame, And 'twas 



Am 7 D 7 G Chorus G 















• 






• 
















0- 






— 

























there that I first saw the light. At the cross, at the cross, where I 




first saw the light, And the bur - den of my heart rolled a - way; It was 




G/D D#dim 7 Em 7 



Am 7 



D 7 



G 




^5- 



there, by faith, I re - ceived my sight, And now I am hap - py all the day. 



2. 

In my blindness I thought 

That no power could have wrought 

Such a marvel of wonder and might; 

But 'twas done, for I felt, 

At the cross as I knelt, 

That my darkness was turned into light. 

3. 

Then the gloom had all passed, 

And, rejoicing at last, 

I was sure that my soul was made right; 

For my Lord, I could see, 

In his love died for me 

On the cross, where I first saw the light. 
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The old rugged cross 




Andante J> = 96 

Verse a Adim 7 



D Ddim 7 D B 7 



Words and Music by 
GEORGE BENNARD 

E 7 



s 




On a hill far a - way stood an old rug - ged cross, The em - blem of suf - f ring and 





u , 


A Adi 


m 7 


A 


I 


D Ddi 


m 7 


E 


) B" 


i 


















• 1 1 


-m 
















m 


m 


-m 




si 


• 

name, 




An 

E 7 


d 1 




lov 


e 


"ff* 

th, 

A 


at old cro 


ss whe 

a 


?re th 
lorus 


le 


— ^ 

dear - es 

E 


t and be 

E' 


St 

r 


For 


a 




• 

0 














4P 























world of lost sin - ners was slain So I'll che - rish the old ru$> - ged 



A (Adim 7 ) D/A 




cross. 



Till my tro - phies at last 



I will 




(D/A) (A) D 



A/E 



E 7 



cling to the old rug - ged cross. 



And ex- change it some day for a crown. 



2. 

Oh the old rugged cross, so despised by the world, 
Has a wondrous attraction for me; 
For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above 
To bear it to dark Calvary. 

3. 

To the old rugged cross I will ever be true, 
It's shame and reproach gladly bear; 
Then He'll call me some day to my home far away 
Where His glory forever I'll share. 
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Trust and obey 




Moderato J = 1 04 

Verse e 



B 7 



B 



B 7 



Words by JOHN SAMMIS 
Music by DANIEL TOWNER 



When we walk with 



the 



Lord 



In the light 



of 



his 



word. 



What a 




glo - ry he sheds on our way; While we do his good 



A Jl E 








B B 


7 


E 








A 






•T — G 

































will, He a - bides with us still. And with all who will 




trust 



Trust and 



for there's no 




B 7 



E 



n 



E/B 



B 7 



way 



To be hap 



py 



in 



Je 



sus, but to trust and 



bey. 



2. 

Not a shadow can rise, 

Not a cloud in the skies, 

But his smile quickly drives it away; 

Not a doubt nor a fear, 

Not a sigh nor a tear, 

Can abide while we trust and obey. 

3. 

Not a burden we bear. 

Not a sorrow we share, 

But our toil he doth richly repay; 

Not a grief nor a loss, 

Not a frown nor a cross, 

But is blessed if we trust and obey. 



4. 

But we never can prove 

The delights of his love, 

Until all on the altar we lay; 

For the favor he shows, 

And the joy he bestows, 

Are for them who will trust and obey. 

5. 

Then in fellowship sweet 

We will sit at this feet, 

Or we'll walk by his side in the way; 

What he says we will do, 

Where he sends we will go, 

Never fear, only trust and obey. 
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We'll all shout hallelujah 




Allegro J = 104 

Verse a 



Words by CHARLES WESLEY 
Music by GEORGE ROOT 



D 



A E 7 



A 



0 how hap - py are they who the Sa - vior o - bey, And have laid up their trea - sure a - 




D E 7 A Chorus 





















L * — 






















• 






















^ y 


• 











soul filled with Je - sus' love. We'// a// shout_ hal - le - lu - jah 




As we march a - long the way. We will sins re - deem - ins love With the 



DADE 7 A 













m • — 










































li 9 ^ 






• 



s/i/n - /175 hosts a - bove, And with Je - sus we'll be hap - py all the day. 



2. 

That sweet comfort is mine now the favor divine 
I've received through the blood of the Lamb; 
With my heart I believe, and what joy I receive, 
What a heaven in Jesus' name! 

3. 

Tis a Heaven below my Redeemer to know, 
And the angels can do nothing more 
Than to fall at his feet and the story repeat, 
And the lover of sinners adore. 

4. 

0 the rapturous height of the holy delight 
Which I feel in the life-giving blood! 
Of my Saviour possessed, I am perfectly blessed, 
As if filled with the Heaven of God. 
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Blacklands 



Allegro J = 112 



(Capo 1 ) 




F 7 

(E 7 ) 



(A) 



F 7 
(E 7 ) 



Gm 
(F#m) 



E^ 
(D) 



Words by ANNIE FLINT 
Music by RAY STEADMAN -ALLEN 

E^/B^ B^ F 7 
(D/A) (A) (E 7 ) 



He. 



giv - eth more_ grace as our. 



bur - dens grow great - er, He. 




(A) 



F 7 
(E 7 ) 



Gm 7 

(fW) 



c 7 

(B 7 ) 



F 

(E) 



F 7 
(E 7 ) 



send - eth more strength as our la - bors in - crease, 



To. 




B^ 

(A) 



Gm 
(F#m) 



D 7 



Gm 7 

(fU 



Edim 7 
(D^dim 7 ) 



* 



add - ed af 



flic - tions he. 



add - eth his. 



mer - cy, To. 




2. 

When we have exhausted our store of endurance, 
When our strength has failed ere the day is half done, 
When we reach the end of our hoarded resources 
Our Father's full giving is only begun. 

3. 

His love has no limits, his grace has no measure, 
His power no boundary known unto men; 
For out of his infinite riches in Jesus 
He giveth, and giveth, and giveth again. 



120 



592 



The Ash Grove 




Moderato J = 96 

G 



G 7 



Am 7 



D 



Words by ANNIE FLINT 
WELSH MELODY 

D 7 



He 



giv 



eth more grace as 



our 



bur 



dens. 



grow. 



great - er, 



He 



















































































" m 

















send 



eth 



more strength as 



our 



la 



bors 



in 



crease, 



To 




Am 7 



D 7 



add 



ed 



af 



flic 



tions 



he 



add 



eth 



his 



mer 



cy, 



To 




G G 7 Am 7 D D 7 



giv - eth more grace as our bur - dens grow great - er, He 




send - eth more strength as our la - bors in - crease. 



2. 

When we have exhausted our store of endurance, 
When our strength has failed ere the day is half done, 
When we reach the end of our hoarded resources 
Our Father's full giving is only begun. 

3. 

His love has no limits, his grace has no measure, 
His power no boundary known unto men; 
For out of his infinite riches in Jesus 
He giveth, and giveth, and giveth again. 
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The Eden Above 



Words by WILLIAM HUNTER 




i 



Moderato J = 96 

Verse d 



G 



Em 7 



m 



A 



A 7 D 



We're bound for the land 



of the pure and the ho 



ly, The 



G 




Em/G G#dim 7 D/A 



A 7 D 



home. 



of the hap 



py, the King - dom of love; 



Ye. 




wand - 'rers from God in the broad road of fol - ly, 0 



G 




i 



Em/G G#dim 7 D/A 



A 7 



D 



Chorus 



5 



say,. 



will you go 



to the 



den. 



~o — 
bove? 



Wilt you 




2. 

In that blessed land neither sighing nor anguish 
Can breathe in the fields where the glorified rove; 
Ye heart-burdened ones, who in misery languish, 
0 say, will you go to the Eden above? 

3. 

Each saint has a mansion, prepared and all furnished, 
Ere from this small house he is summoned to move; 
Its gates and its towers with glory are burnished; 
0 say, will you go to the Eden above? 



4. 

March on, happy soldiers, the land is before you, 
And soon its ten thousand delights we shall prove; 
Yes, soon we'll be massed on the hills of bright Glory, 
And drink the pure joys of the Eden above. 

We will %o! We will so! 
We will %o! We will go! 
0 yes, we will go to the Eden above! 
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Allegro J = 104 

Verse 



5 



Hallelujah, 'tis done! 



Words by PHILIP BLISS (Verse 1 a Chorus) 
and BRINDLEY BOON (VERSES 2-4) 
Music by PHILIP BLISS 



Dm 7 



G 7 



Tis the pro 



mise 



of 



God 



full 



sal 



va 



tion 



to 



give 



Un 



to 



C/E G 7 /D C 7 F Chorus 
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• 




















m 






















• 

































him who on Je - sus, his Son, will be - lieve. Hal - le - lu - jah, 'tis 



B^/F ^ F B^/F F C 7 Dm Dm/C 









































































9— 
























• 


























# 

















done! / be - lieve on the Son; / am washed in the 



1. 



2. 





























































































• 






















* 












# 









b/ood o/ 



the 



cru 



a 



fied 



one. 



Ha 



le- 



cru 



a 



fied 



one. 



2. 

Those redeemed by the blood of their Savior and Lord 
Sing for joy in his presence, in gladsome accord: 

3. 

There are loved ones I know in that heavenly throng 
Whose sweet voices are raised in the triumphant song: 

4. 

There's a place in that Kingdom for you and for me, 
And our anthem of praise shall eternally be: 
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I am saved 



Words by ANNIE HAWKS 



Andante J = 84 

Verse 




D 



F# 7 



Bm 



A D A/Ctt E 7 /B Asus 4 A D 



m 



I am saved, 



I am saved, 



Je - sus bids me go free; 




G 



D 



Bm 7 



A/E 



E 7 



He has 

AllegroJ = 112 

Chorus 

D 



2 



bought 



with a price 



Ev - en me, ev - en me! 



Hal - le 





2. 

Wondrous love, wondrous love, 
Now the gift I receive; 
I have rest in his word, 
I believe, I believe! 

3. 

I am cleansed, I am cleansed, 
I am whiter than snow; 
He is mighty to save, 
This I know, this I know! 

4. 

I was weak, I am strong 
In the power of his might; 
And my darkness he's turned 
Into light, into light! 
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A melody in my heart 




Allegro J = 116 

Verse A 



E 7 



A 



■~ • 



B 



Words and Music by 
SIDNEY COX 

E 7 



In 



my heart there's a glad - some me - lo - dy, 



song of cheer 



is 




ring - ing clear, For my hea - vy bur - den rolled a - way, What a hap - py, hap - py 



A#dim 7 E 7 /B 



B/F# E/G# 




my heart 



There's a me - lo - dy in my heart to 




D 



Bm 



E 



E/D 



A/C# E/B 



D 



car - ried a hea - vy bur - den, but it rolled 



way; There's a 




A 



me - lo - dy in my heart to - day. 



2. 

It was love wrought the change so wonderful, 
His love for me, beyond degree, 
Found me in the dreary wilderness, 
Filled my heart with happiness. 

3. 

And the way grows brighter every day, 
What peace is mine! What joy divine! 
And the load of sin that burdened me, 
Rolled away at Calvary. 



© Words and Music Copyright 1929 Sidney E. Cox 
Used by permission. CCLI # 388556 
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A miracle of grace 



Allegro J = 120 
Intro 




Bm 7 



E 7 



Verse 

A 



Words by FLORA LARSSON 
Music by JOHN LARSSON 



I'm gon - na make my life in - to a 




me - lo - dy, I'm gon - na praise my Sa - vior all day long, 



C#m 7 FW Bm 7 B 7 ^ 5 )/F 









































































* 


* 






— 9 <s> 





I'm gon-na make my life in - to a sym - pho - ny, A glo-rious sym - pho - ny of 



E7 Chorus 




C# 7 /E# 



<s>- 



^5- 



song. 



For God will fill 



me 



with his pow'r, 




c^ 7 



E 7 



A 



C# 7 /G# 



My 



path - way trace;. 



He's gon - na make my life in - to a 




si 



mi - ra - cle, A might - y mi - ra - cle of grace. 



2. 

I'm going to set my face to climb the highest heights, 
I'm going to conquer all the foes ahead, 
I'm going to tread the noble way the saints have trod, 
Those warrior saints whom God has led. 

3. 

I'm going to turn my life into an active quest, 
I'm going to plumb the depths of God's design, 
I'm going to taste the riches of his wondrous love, 
His gracious gifts of love divine. 
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Allegro J = 116 

Verse B b 
(Capo A 3) (g) 



A robe of white 



Words and Music by 
ROBERT JOHNSON 




(C) 



F 

(D) 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



(G) 



March - ing on in the light of God, March - ing on, I am march - ing on; 




(C) 



Up the path that the Mas - ter trod, 



F 

(D) 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



(G) 



Chorus 



6^ 



March - ing, march - ing on. 




(C) 



Cm 7 
(Am 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



(G) 



5 



5 



robe of white, a crown of gold, A harp, a home, a man - sion fair, A. 




(C) 



Cm 7 
(Am 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



(G) 



vie - tor's palm, a joy un - told, Are mine when I get there. 



For 




E^ 
(C) 



Cm 7 
(Am 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



Je - sus is my Sa - vior, he's washed my sins a - way, 



Died for me on Cal - v'ry's 




(G) 



E^ 
(C) 



c 7 

(A 7 ) 



moun 



tain; I'm hap - py in his wond - rous love, Sing - ing all the day, 



I'm 



F 

(D) 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



(G) 



//V - ing, yes, I'm liv - ins in the foun 



tain. 



2. 

Marching on through the hosts of sin, 
Marching on, I am marching on; 
Victory's mine while I've Christ within; 
Marching, marching on. 

3. 

Marching on in the Spirit's might, 
Marching on, I am marching on; 
More than conqueror in every fight; 
Marching, marching on. 



4. 

Marching on with the flag unfurled, 
Marching on, I am marching on; 
Preaching Christ to a dying world; 
Marching, marching on. 
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A wonderful Savior 




Allegretto J = 52 

Verse 

G 



G 



C 



Words and Music by 
RICHARD SLATER 

A 



I have glo - ri - ous tid - ings of Je - sus to tell, How he un - to me hath done 




G/D 



D D 7 



G 



3 



3 



G 7 



all things well. And I i 0 ve him for stoop - ing, in sin when I fell. Where his 



G/D 



D 7 



Chorus 



G 



G 





* , 


P w * 














>5= 




• 
































J 0 






m 



strong arm of mer - cy did reach me. A won - der-ful Sa - vior is Je - sus, 




D 7 



G 



Cleans - ing the soul, 



mak - ing it whole; A won - der - ful Sa - vior is 




4 



G 



D 7 



G 



Je - sus, I've proved he is might - y to save. 



2. 

I have found that from fear he can freedom bestow, 
And over dark sorrow joy's radiance throw; 
As a friend he can cheer one in grief, this I know; 
He indeed is a wonderful Savior. 

3. 

I am glad that the blessings the Lord gives to me 
To all who will ask him are just as free; 
In his pity unmeasured he gracious will be 
Unto all who will seek his salvation. 
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All I have I am bringing to thee 




Andante J> = 84 

Verse 

F/G 



Words by RICHARD SLATER 
Music by HERBERT BOOTH 



F C/G G 7 



F C 



D/A 



=8= 



All I have, by thy blood thou dost claim,. 



Bless - ed Lord, who for me once was 




G 



F/G 



slain;. 



Now thine own I will give thee, I know thou wilt take me, Though 



Chorus 




long thou hast plead - ed 



am bring - ing 




I am bring - ing to 



steps I will fol - low, come 




2. 

All I have, it shall be nothing less, 

All I have thou shalt own, Lord, and bless; 

Loss and pain shall not hinder, 

I'll keep back no longer 

From being thine fully, my Lord. 

3. 

Days of darkness there may be for me, 
Rough and steep, too, my pathway may be; 
But the joy or the sorrow 
That comes with tomorrow 
Will just be the fittest for me. 

4. 

Though by darkness my future is veiled, 

Here's my all, for thy love has prevailed; 

I no longer will doubt thee, 

I know thou dost save me, 

My life shall be wholly for thee. 
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Angels watching over me 



SPIRITUAL 




Andante J 

Verse 

G 



= 76 



B 



Em G 7 /D 



G 



=5 



Sun 



is sett - ing 



in 



the West; 



An - gels watch - ing ov - er me, my 



Lord.. 






























































m 






















— O 































Sleep my child and take your rest; 



An - gels watch -ing ov - er me. 



Chorus 




Em 



B7(#5) B Em 



C 



G 



5 



5 



All 



night, 



all 



day, 



An - gels watch - ing ov - er me, my 



LorcTl 




Em 



B 



Em 



G/D 



D 7 



night, 



all 



day, 



An 



gels watch -ing ov - er 



G 



me. 
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Moderato J = 92 

Verse 



A 



you 



Are you washed? 




cleans 



D 



ing 



Words and Music by 
ELISHA HOFFAAAN 



pow'r? Are 



you 




washed in the blood of the Lamb? Are you ful - ly trust - ing in his 



Chorus 



A U D 












A/E 


E 


7 




A 


E 7 






























• 




m- 






• 


• 



















grace this hour? Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? Are 




washed in the blood, In the soul - cleans - ing blood of the 




Lamb? Are your gar - ments spot - less? Are they white as snow? Are you 



A/E E 7 A 




washed in the blood of the Lamb? 



2. 

Are you walking daily by the Savior's side? 
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? 
Do you rest each moment in the crucified? 
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? 

3. 

Lay aside the garments that are stained with sin, 
And be washed in the blood of the Lamb; 
There's a fountain flowing for the soul unclean, 
0 be washed in the blood of the Lamb! 
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Moderato J = 96 

Verse #\> 
(Capo A 3) ( G ) 

^5 



As high as the sky 



Words by JOHN GOWANS 
Music by JOHN LARSSON 




Gm 7 
(Em 7 ) 



Cm 7 
(Am 7 ) 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



Have you ev - er stopped to think how God loves you?. 



It 



Gm 7 



C 7 



F 7 

















0 


• 






• 
































































• 



Bb7 
(G 7 



sounds quite in - ere - di - ble, and yet it's true.. 



No - thing on this earth or in the 



E^ 
(C) 



E^m 
(Cm) 



B^/F 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



B^ 
(G) 



Chorus 





1; 

? — 




* 






• 














• 






























































• 


• 


• 










• 


4P 





heav'ns a - bove. 



Is as sure and cer - tain as God's love.. 



0 its as 




Gm 7 
(Em 7 ) 



C 
(A) 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



high 



as the sky and it's as deep as the sea, And it's as 



B^ Gm 7 c F 7 




wide as the world, God's love for you and for me We 



Bb B^ 7 E^ E^m 




3 

can't es - cape his love, or take our -selves out of his care, So where could we 




2. 

Everything is changing in the world today, 
There's one thing reliable in every way, 
Other things may alter but it's clear and plain 
That the love of God is just the same. 



3. 

Wider than the human mind can realize, 
His love is unlimited and never dies; 
Though we don't deserve it, every day it's new; 
That's the love of God for me and you. 
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Moderato J = 96 



Verse 



Battle hymn of the Republic 



Words by JULIA HOWE 
Music by WILLIAM STEFFE 




eyes have seen the glo - ry of 



the com 



ing 



the Lord; 




tramp - ling out the vin - tage where the grapes of wrath are stored; He hath 




loosed the fate - ful light - ning of his ter - ri - ble swift sword; His 




Bm 7 



A/E 



E 7 



Chorus 



truth 



is 



march 



ing 



on. 



Glo 



ry, glo 



ry, hal 



le - 





c* 



Z2I 



m 



Bm 7 



A/E 



E 7 



Glo 



ry, glo - ry, hal - le - lu 



jah! His 



truth 



is march - ing 



on. 



2. 

I have seen him in the watch-fires of a hundred circling camps; 
They have builded him an altar in the evening dews and damps; 
I have read his righteous sentence by the dim and flaring lamps; 
His day is marching on. 

3. 

He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never call retreat; 
He is sifting out the hearts of men before his judgment seat; 
0 be swift, my soul, to answer him, be jubilant my feet! 
Our God is marching on. 



4. 

In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across the sea, 
With a glory in his bosom that transfigures you and me; 
As he died to make men holy, let us live to make men free, 
While God is marching on. 
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Before I found salvation 



Words and Music by 
WILLIAM COLLINS 

Allegro J = 104 




Be - fore I found sal - va - tion, I was sunk in de - gra - da - tion, And 




from my Sa - vior wan-dered far a - stray; But I came to Cal-v'ry"s moun - tain, And 




D 



Bm 



A 



2 



Chorus 



plunged in - to the foun - tain, And from my heart the bur - den rolled a 



way. 



Twos 



D E A 













































* 




* 





















hap - py day, and no mis - take, When Je - sus from my heart did take The 




2. 

Since I have been converted 

And the devil's ranks deserted, 

I've had such joy and gladness in my soul. 

For Jesus I've been fighting, 

And in the war delighting, 

And now I'm pressing on toward the goal. 

3. 

If faithful to my Savior, 

I shall enjoy his favor, 

And he will keep me safely to the end; 

And when I cross the river, 

I'll live with him forever, 

And one eternal day of glory spend. 
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Begone, vain world 



Allegretto J = 84 



(Capo 3) 




F 

(D) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



(G) 



F/C 
(D/A) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



Words by GEORGE JACKSON 
Music attr to JOHN JACKSON 

F 

(D) 



I want, dear 



Lord,. 



5 



a heart that's true and clean,. 



c 7 



B b F/c 



c 7 









































? — 




• 








* — 1 


# 


















v y 





sun 



lit 



heart,. 



with not a cloud be - tween;. 




heart like thine,_ a heart di - vine, A heart as white_ as snow;. 



On 




c 7 

(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



(G) 



F/C 
(D/A) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



me, 



dear 



Lord,. 



heart 



like this. 



be 



stow. 



2. 

I want, dear Lord, a love that cares for all, 

A deep, strong love that answers every call; 

A love like thine, a love divine, 

A love to come or go; 

On me, dear Lord, a love like this bestow. 

3. 

I want, dear Lord, a soul on fire for thee, 

A soul baptized with heavenly energy; 

A willing mind, a ready hand 

To do whate'er I know, 

To spread thy light wherever I may go. 
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Blessed Assurance 



Allegretto J- = 72 

Verse 



Words by FANNY CROSBY 
Music by PHOEBE KNAPP 




Am G/D D 7 



G 



G 7 



Bless -ed as - sur - ance, Je-sus is mine; 0 what a fore - taste of glo-ry di - vine! Heir of sal- 




F Dm 7 C/G G 7 C 



Chorus 

Dm 7 /G G 7 



^5- 



va - tion, pur -chase of God, Born of his Spi - rit, washed in his blood. This is my 




sto - ry, this is my song. Prais - ing my So - vior all the day long. This is my 




sto - ry, this is my song. Prais - ing my Sa - vior all the day long. 



2. 

Perfect submission, perfect delight, 
Visions of rapture burst on my sight; 
Angels descending, bring from above 
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love. 

3. 

Perfect submission, all is at rest; 
I, in my Savior, am happy and blest. 
Watching and waiting, looking above, 
Filled with his goodness, lost in his love. 
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Bringing in the sheaves 



Moderato J = 1 08 

Verse 

A 



Words by KNOWLES SHAW 
Music by GEORGE MINER 




Sow - ing in the morn - ing, sow - ing seeds of kind - ness, Sow - ing 



in 



the noon - tide 




and the de - wy eves; 



Wait - ing for the har - vest and the time of reap - ing, 




A 



E 7 



Chorus 

A A 



D 



A 




We shall come rejoic-ing, bring -ing in the sheaves. Bring -ing in the sheaves, bring -ing in the sheaves, 




We shall come re - joic - ing, bring - ing in the sheaves. Bring - ing in the sheaves, 



Au« D 




A 








C# F#r 


n 7 Bit 




E 7 A 






































9 T~ 








e 



















bring - ing in the sheaves, We shall come re - joic - ing, bring - ing in the sheaves. 



2. 

Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the shadows, 
Fearing neither clouds nor winter's chilling breeze, 
By and by the harvest and the labor ended, 
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves. 

3. 

Go then, though with weeping, sowing for the Master, 
Though the loss sustained our spirit often grieves; 
When our labor's over, he will bid us welcome; 
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves. 
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Catelinet 




Allegro J =112 
Intro 

N.C. 



Words by HERBERT BOOTH 
Music by PHILIP CATELINET 



Verse 

c 7 



5 



m 



± 



7- 



t V 



With my heart so 









































— ^1 . 




? — 












































tJ — ' 






^— • 

\ 


/ 























bright in the heav'n - ly. 



light,. 



I live with Je - sus all the time;. 




c 7 



F 7 



D 7 /A 



Gm Gm 7 ^ 5 ) F/C 



5 



And I know I 



- — - 

am washed, in his blood quite white, And I am 




Chorus 

c<te> F 



F 6 



c 7 



5 



5 



2 



his and he is mine. 



My soul is full of joy_ 



the de - vil can't de - 




5 



stroy,. 



I'm serv - ing such a might - y, might - y King;. 



And it 



D 7 



G 



5 



does - n't mat - ter now What the world may do or 



vow,. 



5 



5 



t 



While Je - sus is 



5 



my 








































































^ « 






• 


* 




• 




* 







Sa - Wor / can s/ng. 



/Ve joined the Ar - my of 



the 



Lord,. 



Fight - ing 



Gm 7 /B*> B^ 7 



D 7 
















































1 — Ik 


• 


J- 


# 






n 






i ' 1 




# 







/or 



the 



King 



of 



kings;. 



And it does - n't mat - ter now 



What the 




G 7 



C 7 



5 



5 



* 



world may do or vow,. 



■3k 



Wh/'/e Je - sus /s my Sa - vior I can sing.. 



2. 

When my heart was dark, and my soul was lost, 
My Jesus spoke a pardon free; 
And he stilled by his power the ocean that tossed 
And bade me go and happy be. 



3. 

By his death he bought me everlasting life, 
By his stripes my soul was healed; 
And for my transgression he has borne the strife, 
And by his sorrow joy revealed. 
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Allegro J = 112 

Verse 
(Capo 3) (g) 



Christ for the whole wide world 




D 7 
(B 7 ) 



Gm 
(Em) 



Cm 7 
(Am 7 ) 



Words and Music by 
ARTHUR ARNOTT 

F 7 
(D 7 ) 



i 



i 



Tell them in the east and in the west, 



Tell them of the one you love the best. 




A 

(F#) 



Dm 
(Bm) 



Dm 7 
(Bm 7 ) 



Gm 7 
(Em 7 ) 



C 7 F 
(A 7 ) (D) 



Tell them how to find the sweet - est rest 




B^ 
(G) 



D 7 
(B 7 ) 



Gm 7 
(Em 7 ) 



Lean-ing on the lov - ing Sa - vior's breast. 

Cm G/B Cm 
(Am) (E/G#) (Am) 



Tell them all a - bout the dear old book, Tell them there is life just for a look; 

B^/D B^/D E^ Edim 7 B^/F Cm 7 F 7 B^ 





































V 










0 






• 




m — 




















s> 




r — * — : 


















— *p 















Let this ban - ner be un - furled:_ Christ for the whole wide world.. 




(G) Chorus 



F 

(D) 



F 7 

m 



(G) 



eI> c 7 /e f 

(C) (A 7 /C») (D) 




Tell them of the ha - by in the man - ger laid, 

F 7 
(D 7 ) 



Sent from Heav'n a - bove;. 

Bl> 
(G) 



Tell them how for them he was a ran - som paid, 



Just be - cause of love. 




F 

(D) 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



B^ 
(G) 



G 7 
(E 7 ) 



Cm 7 
(Am 7 ) 



i 



Tell them with your lips and by your ac - tions too, 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



And with flag un - furled,. 

c 7 F 7 bI> 

(A 7 ) (D 7 ) (G) 



Tell it 



out with a shout, tell it out with a shout: Christ for the whole wide world. 



2. 

To the beat of Army drums, make known 
That the Savior-King has sin o'erthrown; 
Tell the rich and poor, the sad and lone, 
Till his power to everyone is shown. 
Tell it to the people you may meet, 
Tell it in the hall and in the street; 
Let this banner be unfurled: 
Christ for the whole wide world. 



3. 

Tell it to the young and to the old, 
Tell them they may all be warriors bold, 
Tell them of the shepherd and the fold, 
Tell them of the heavenly harps of gold. 
Tell it with a clarion voice so clear, 
Let the story ring out far and near, 
Let this banner be unfurled: 
Christ for the whole wide world. 
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Climbing up the golden stair 




Allegro J = 104 

Verse a 



Words by EMMA BOOTH-TUCKER 
Music by FREDERICK BOOTH-TUCKER 



D 



A 



Bl 



0 my heart is full of mu - sic and of glad 



ness, As on wings of love and faith I up -ward 

















X 4+lJ.TT 
























' Vf 






























• 











































fly; 



Not 



sha - dow- cloud my Sa - vior's face ob - scur 



ing, While I'm 




Bm 7 



E 7 



climb -ing to my home -stead in the sky. 



Chorus 



0 



-fr 

I'm climb - ing up the gold - en stair to 




Glo - ry, 0 I'm climb - ing with my gold - en crown be - fore me, I am 




climb -ing in the light, I am climb -ing day and night, I shallshout with all my might when I get 




there! 0 I'm climb - ing up the gold - en stair to Glo - ry, 0 I'm 




climb - ing with my gold - en crown be - fore me, I am climb - ing in the light, I 



D#dim 7 




climb - ing day and night. 



am climb - ing up the gold 



en 



stair! 



2. 

Every day it seems I want to love him better, 
Every day it seems I want to serve him more, 
Every day I strive to climb the ladder faster, 
Every effort brings me nearer Canaan's shore. 



3. 

0 the joy of getting others to climb with me! 
Lost, despairing, broken-hearted, all may come; 
Calvary-love has made the stair a very wide one; 
Sinners, lay your burden down and hasten home. 
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Come Home! 




Moderator = 112 

Verse 

G 



6 



G/B 



C 



C/G G Em 7 



A 7 



5 



Words and Music by 
WILL THOMPSON 

D D 7 



Soft - ly and ten - der - ly Je - sus is call- ing, Call - ing for you and for me! 



G 2 C G 2 Em 7 Am 7 G/D D 7 G Chorus 




Pa-tient-ly Je - sus is wait -ing and watch - ing, Watch - ing for you and for me! Come 



D D 7 G D 7 G A A 7 D D 7 























-m k^, 






1 0 








0^ 












• 






V "1 




-© " r 1 





















home, come home! Ye who are wear - y, come home! 



G 2 C G 2 Em 7 C G/D D 7 G 




Earn - est - ly, ten - der - ly, Je - sus is call- ing, Call- ing, 0 sin - ner, come home! 



2. 

Why should we tarry when Jesus is pleading, 
Pleading for you and for me? 
Why should we linger and heed not his mercies, 
Mercies for you and for me? 

3. 

0 for the wonderful love he has promised, 
Promised for you and for me! 
Though we have sinned, he has mercy and pardon, 
Pardon for you and for me! 
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Come, shout and sing 




Moderato J = 84 

Verse d 



Words by JAMES BATEMAN 
Music by H. WRIGHT 



A 



Come, shout and sing, make Hea - ven ring With prais - es 



to 



our King, 



Who 




A 7 



5 



D 



B 



bled and died, was cm - ci - fied, That he might par - don bring. His blood doth save the soul, Doth 




4 



Em 7 



A 



A 7 



D 



Chorus 

A 7 



cleanse and make it whole, The blood of Je - sus cleans - es white as snow. 



0 the 





blood of Je - sus cleans - es white as snow, yes, I know! I bless the hap - py day, When he 




washed my sins a - way, The blood of Je - sus cleans - es white as snow. 



2. 

Come, join our band, and make a stand 

To drive sin from our land; 

To do or die, our battle cry, 

We fight at God's command. 

With banner wide unfurled, 

We tell to all the world: 

The blood of Jesus cleanses white as snow. 



3. 

The Lord is near when foes appear, 

With him we shall not fear, 

But fight the fight for God and right, 

Nor count the cost too dear. 

Then when we come to die, 

We'll shout our battle cry: 

The blood of Jesus cleanses white as snow. 
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Dare to be a Daniel 




Moderato J = 1 00 

Verse 

G 



D 



D 7 



G 



Words and Music by 
PHILIP BLISS 

G 7 



i 



Stand - ing 



by 



pur - pose true, 



Heed 



ing God's com - mand, 




* 



G 



A 



A 7 



D 



Ho 



nor them, the faith - ful few; All 



hail 



to 



Dan - iel's 



band! 



Chorus 



G D D 7 G G#dim 7 



-Q-ti 







































# w 






— o 






t ' 








t » 







Dare to be a Dan - iel, Dare to stand a - lone, 



Am Am/C A 7 /C# D A 7 D Am 7 G/D D 7 G 



X » 














































I. i =1 




























































i — 




i ^ 



















Dare to have a pur - pose firm, Dare to make it known. 



2. 

Many mighty men are lost, 
Daring not to stand, 
Who for God had been a host 
By joining Daniel's band. 

3. 

Many giants, great and tall, 
Stalking through the land, 
Headlong to the earth would fall 
If met by Daniel's band. 

4. 

Hold the gospel banner high; 
On to victory grand; 
Satan and his host defy 
And shout for Daniel's band. 
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Follow On 




Allegro J 

Verse 

G 



= 116 



G 



Words by WILLIAM CUSHING 
Music by ROBERT LOWRY 



D 7 



Down in the val - ley with my Sa - vior I would go, 



Where the flow'rs are bloom -ing and the 




sweet wa - ters flow; 



Ev - 'ry - where he leads me I would fol - low, fol - low on, 



Chorus 
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\ / " 



















Walk - ing in his foot - steps till the crown be 



won. 



Fol - low, fol 



low, 



C G D Em 7 Am 7 D 



I will fol - low Je - sus, A - ny - where, ev - 'ry - where, I will fol - low on; 



G C G C G Em 7 Am 7 D 7 G 




Fol - low, fol - low, I will fol -low Je - sus, Ev -'ry - where he leads me I will fol - low on. 



2. 

Down in the valley with my Savior I would go, 
Where the storms are sweeping and the dark waters flow; 
With his hand to lead me I will never, never fear; 
Dangers cannot fright me if my Lord is near. 

3. 

Down in the valley, or upon the mountain steep, 
Close beside my Savior would my soul ever keep; 
He will lead me safely in the path that he has trod, 
Up to where they gather on the hills of God. 
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Full Surrender 




Allegro J = 104 

Verse 

G D/F# 



Words attr to LOWELL MASON 

Music ANON 



G C 



G 



D 7 G G/D 



D 7 



Lord, I make a full sur - ren - der, All I have I yield to thee; 



-H - 
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C 


G 




D 
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hy love, ; 
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<s the gift ( 


Df 


me. 



D 7 G C Am 7 D A 7 D 7 
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# 









Lord, I bring_ my whole af - fee - tion, Claim it, take it for thine own, 





And / now have /u// sa/ - va - tion 

2. 

Lord, my will I here present thee 
Gladly, now no longer mine; 
Let no evil thing prevent me 
Blending it with thine. 
Lord, my life I lay before thee; 
Hear this hour the sacred vow; 
All thine own I now restore thee, 
Thine forever now. 



D 7 G 

u j j. p i , ^^ 

Through the pre - cious blood. 
3. 

Blessed Spirit, thou hast brought me 

Thus my all to thee to give; 

For the blood of Christ has bought me, 

And by faith I live. 

Show thyself, 0 God of power, 

My unchanging, loving friend; 

Keep me till, in death's glad hour, 

Faith in sight shall end. 
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Gird on the armor 




Allegro J = 96 

Verse f 



Words by MARK SANDERS 
Music by GEORGE ROOT 



A 7 Dm 7 



A 7 



3 



I have read of men of faith Who have brave - ly fought till death, Who now the crown of life are 



F/C C 7 F A 7 Dm 7 A 7 
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- m 
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7~i 





wear - ing; Then the thought comes back to me, Can I not a sol - dier be, 




Gm 7 



c 7 



Chorus 



Like 



± 



2 



5 



to those mar - tyrs bold and dar 



ing? 



/'// 



gird 



on 



the ar - mor 



and 




rush to the field, De - ter - mined to con - quer, and nev - er to yield; So the 




e - ne-my shall know, Where -so - ev - er I may go, That I am fight -ing for Je - ho - vah. 



2. 

I, like them, will take my stand 
With the sword of God in hand, 
Smiling amid opposing legions; 
I the victor's crown will gain, 
And at last go home to reign 
In Heaven's bright and sunny regions. 

3. 

I will join at once the fight, 
Leaning on my Savior's might, 
He is almighty to deliver; 
From my post I Will not shrink, 
Though of death's cup I should drink; 
Hell to defeat is my endeavor. 



4. 

Will you not enlist with me, 

And a valiant soldier be? 

Vain 'tis to waste your time in slumber; 

Jesus calls for men of war 

Who will fight and ne'er give o'er, 

Routing the foe in fear and wonder. 
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Glory to his name 



Allegro J = 104 

Verse f 



Words by ELISHA HOFFMAN 
Music by JOHN STOCKTON 

Dm 7 G 7 C 
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Down at the cross where my Sa - vior died, Down where for cleans - ing from sin I cried, 



F 

(D) 



(G) 



F 

(D) 



F/C C 7 F 
(D/A) (A 7 ) (D) 




There to my heart was the blood ap - plied, 



Glo 



ry to his name! 



Chorus b^ 



Dm 7 



G 7 



c 



c 7 
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Glo 



ry to his name,. 



glo - ry to his. 



name!. 



F 

(D) 



B^ 
(G) 



F 

(D) 



F/C C 7 F 
(D/A) (A 7 ) (D) 




Now to my heart is the blood ap - plied, 



ry to 



name! 



2. 

I am so wondrously saved from sin, 
Jesus, my Savior, abides within; 
And, by the cross, I a crown shall win, 
Glory to his name! 

3. 

0 precious fountain that saves from sin, 

1 am so glad I have entered in! 

There Jesus saves me and keeps me clean, 
Glory to his name! 

4. 

Come to this fountain, so rich and sweet, 
Cast thy poor soul at the Savior's feet. 
Plunge in today and be made complete, 
Glory to his name! 
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God is keeping his soldiers fighting 




Allegro J = 104 

Verse 

F 



Words by WILLIAM PEARSON 
Music by HERBERT BOOTH 



B^/F 



C 7 



God is keep - ing his sol - diers fight 



ing, Ev - er-more we shall con-quer-ors be; 



All the 
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hosts of. 



Hell are u 



nit 



ing, But we're sure to have vie - tor 



y- 



Though to 



C/E C 7 F C C 7 F 





































9 ~\ 
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beat us they've been try - ing, Our co - lors still are fly - ing, And our 



B b B^m F/c c 7 F Chorus 
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flag shall wave for - ev - er, For we nev - er will give in. No, we 



c/E G 7 /D c c 7 




nev - er, nev - er, nev - er will give in, 



No we won't! 



No we won't! 



No, we 




nev - er, nev - er, nev - er will give in, For we mean to have the vie - tor-y for ev - er. 



2. 

We will follow our conquering Savior, 
From before him Hell's legions shall fly; 
Our battalions never shall waver, 
They're determined to conquer or die. 
From holiness and Heaven 
We never will be driven; 
We will stand our ground forever, 
For we never will give in. 



3. 

With salvation for every nation, 
To the ends of the earth we will go, 
With a free and full salvation, 
All the power of the cross we'll show. 
Well tear Hell's throne to pieces, 
And win the world for Jesus, 
We'll be conquerors forever, 
For we never will give in. 
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(adapted) 



Happy Song 




Allegro J =112 
Intro 



Words by FANNY CROSBY 
Music by WILLIAM BRADBURY 



» — in- 



verse 

C/D 



G 



5 



We are march - ing on with 




* 



Am 7 



D 7 



G 



C/D 



shield and ban - ner bright, We will work for 



God 



and 



bat - tie for the right We will 




G 



C 



C#dim 7 



G/D 



D 7 



5 



praise his name, re 



joic - ing in his might, And we'll work 



till 



Je 



sus^ 



G Ch0rUS G Am 7 D 7 







_ m 


»■ - — »— h 


l 5 ^ 1 
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r k 1 

















calls Then a - wake, then a - wake, hap - py song, hap - py 




G 



D/A 



A 7 



song;. 



Snout /or joy,. 



shout /or joy,. 



as 



we glad - iy march 



a 



D C/D G C Am 7 





1 






*s=ff 















S — 
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• 




~ * * — i£ 







long We are march - ing on - ward, sing - ing as we go, To the 











> ^ - 




!*= 


4 . 










m 






?=| 







H* 


4 









pro 



mised 



land 



where 



liv 



ing wa - ters //ow; Come and ;o/n our ranks as 



rfdim 7 




so/ - d/ers here be - /ow, Come and wor/c 
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2. 

In the open air our Army we prepare, 
As we rally round our blessed standard there; 
And the Savior's cross we gladly learn to share 
While we work till Jesus calls. 

3. 

We are marching on; our captain, ever near 
Will protect us still, his guiding voice we hear; 
Let the foe advance, we'll never, never fear, 
But we'll work till Jesus calls. 



4. 

We are marching on and pressing t'wards the prize, 
To a glorious crown beyond the glowing skies, 
To the radiant fields where pleasure never dies, 
And we'll work till Jesus calls. 
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He came to give us life 




Allegro J = 132 
Intro fW 



p# m 7(add9) 



Words by JOHN GOWANS 
Music by JOHN LARSSON 

Chorus 

B 7(add9) sus B 7 B 7(#5) 



He 




Am 7 



F*W B B 7 



is 



came to give us life in all its full -ness, He came to make the blind to see, 



He 



E E 7 <#5) A Am E/B B 7 E Fdim 7 
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came to ban -ish death and doubt and dark -ness, He came to set his peo - pie free. He 




fW 



B 7 



Ema 7 



F#m 7 



B 7 



Ema 7 



li - be -rat -ing love im - part - ed, He taught men once a -gain to smile; 



He 




G* 



m 



C#m 6 /G# G#m Em 6 /G B/F# 



F# 7 



B 



B 7(#5) 



came to bind the brok - en heart - ed, And God and man to re - con - cile. 



He 
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E E ? (# 5 ) A Am 7 E cW F#m 7 B B 7 
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came to give us life in all its full -ness, He came to make the blind to see, He 



3rd time to Coda # 




came to ban -ish death and doubt and dark -ness, He came to set his peo - pie free. We 




B 7 



Fdim 7 



F#m 7 



B 7 




won - der why Christ came in - to the world A help - less, home - less 



T7' 

child; 



We 




F* 



m 



G* 



C# 



m 



won - der why he 



to - le - rat - ed men, The taint - ed and de 



filed. 



We 




fW 



B 7 



gV 7 



c# 7 



won - der why!. 



We won - der why!. 



The Son of 




a 



m 



Gdim 7 



C#m 7 /G# 



cW 



p#7(add9) 



B7(add9) sus 



D.S. 



B 7 B 7+ 



2Z 



God as man came down; What does this sig 



ni - fy? 



He 



^CODA 




E/G# Gdim 7 



B 7 



A/E 



^5- 



free. 



He came 



331 



to 



set 



us 



free!. 



2. 

We wonder why Christ came into the world 

And let men hurt him so, 

We wonder why the Christ should have to die, 

Does anybody know? 

We wonder why! We wonder why! 

The Son of God as man came down, 

What does this signify? 
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Moderato J = 92 

Verse F 

(Capo 3) (d) 



He keeps me singing 




B^/F F 
(G/D) (D) 



G 7 
(E 7 ) 



1 



There"s with - in my heart a me - lo 



dy 



c 

(A) 



c 



■=#» 



Words and Music by 
LUTHER BRIDGERS 

F C 7 
(D) (A 7 ) 



zz 



Je - sus whis - pers sweet and low;. 



F 

(D) 



B^/F F 
(G/D) (D) 



G 7 
(E 7 ) 




C 
(A) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



Fear not, I am with thee; peace, be still 



In all of life's ebb and flow. 



t 



Piu mossoJ = 108 



Gm 7 



C 7 (S5) 
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Je 



sus, Je 



sus, 



Je 



sus, 



Sweet - est name 



know, 



B^ 
(G) 



Gm 7 
(Em 7 ) 



C 
(A) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 
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Fills my ev 



•ry 



long 



ins, 



Keeps me sins - ing os 



So. 



2. 

All my life was wrecked by sin and strife, 
Discord filled my life with pain; 
Jesus swept across the broken strings, 
Stirred the slumb'ring chords again. 

3. 

Feasting on the riches of His grace, 
Resting 'neath His shelt'ring wing, 
Always looking on His smiling face; 
That is why I shout and sing. 
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Heaven came down 



Allegretto J = 72 

Verse 



Words and Music by 
JOHN PETERSON 











9 


d 








9 


d 


9 






d 


m 


9 


9 


















• 








• 



0 what a won - der - ful, won - der - ful day, 



Day I will nev - er for - get! 




Af - ter I'd wan-dered in dark - ness a - way, Je - sus my Sa - vior I met! 




0 what a ten - der com - pas - sion-ate friend, He met the need of my heart! 




Sha - dows dis - pel - ling, with joy I am tell - ing, He made all the dark - ness de - part. 



Chorus 

F Dm 7 Gm 7 C 7 F B^/C F B^/C F Dm 7 











— 

























? — ~ 1 




9 








— 


9 














— x 1 


9 
































• 




• 















Hea - ven came down and glo - ry filled my soul, When at the cross the 



Gm 7 C 7 F BtyC F F 7 B^ Bdim 7 





— 9 
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Sa - vior made me whole; My sins were washed a - way, And my 



F/C A/C# Dm D^dim 7 F/C Dm 7 Gm 7 C 7 F B^/C F 
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1 — ^-H 



night was turned to day, Hea -ven came down and glo-ry filled my soul. 



2. 

Born of the Spirit with life from above, 

Into God's family divine, 

Justified fully thru Calvary's love, 

0 what a standing is mine! 

And the transaction so quickly was made 

When as a sinner I came, 

Took of the offer of grace He did proffer, 

He saved me 0 praise His dear name! 



3. 

Now I've a hope that will surely endure 
After the passing of time, 
I have a future in heaven for sure, 
There in those mansions sublime. 
And it's because of that wonderful day, 
When at the cross I believed; 
Riches eternal and blessings supernal 
From His precious hand I received. 



© Words and Music Copyright 1961 John W. Peterson Music Company 

CCLI License #: 388556 
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Moderato J = 60 

(Capo 3) Verse 



His love remains the same 




F 

(D) 



Fdim 7 F 
(Ddim 7 ) (D) 



B^/F 
(G/D) 



F 

(D) 



(G) 



(Gm 6 ) 



Words by JOHN GOWANS 
Music by JOHN LARSSON 

F 

(D) 



X5I 



Don't 



as 



sume 



that God's 



dis 



Fdim 7 



missed you 

7 B^ 



from 



his 



mind,. 



Bb m 6 











— aar: im b — : im 
















* 








^ - 








. — 1 


?= 
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Don't 



as 



sume 



that God's for 



got - ten 



to 



be 



kind;. 




D 7 

(B 7 ) 



G 
(E) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



Fdim 7 
(Ddim 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



For 



no 



mat 



w — i 

ter what you 



IE 



do, 



his 



love 



still fol 



lows 



Am 7 
(A 7 ) 



Fm/A^ 
(Dm/F) 



C/G 
(A/E) 



F#dim 7 
(D#dim 7 ) 



G 7 
(E 7 ) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



Gm 7 /C 
(Em 7 /A) 





















































# 






• 




— o 



you; 



Don't 



think 



that you have 



left 



him far 



be 



hind.. 




Chorus 



For 



his 



F 

(D) 



love 



Dm 
(Bm) 



5 



re - mains the 



Am 
(F*m) 

same, 



He 



B^ 

(G) 



knows 



j) j . 

you by your 




Gm 7 
(Em 7 ) 



Edim 7 
(C#dim 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



G 7 
(E 7 ) 



Gm 7 /C 
(Em 7 / A) 



name, 



Don't 



think 



be - cause you 



failed 



him he 



de 



spairs;. 




F 

(D) 



Dm 
(Bm) 



Am 
(F#m) 



B^ 
(G) 




Gm 7 
(Em 7 ) 



-s- 



For 



he 



gives 



to those who 



ask 



His 



Edim 7 
(C#dim 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



Gm 7 
(Em 7 ) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



grace 

F 

(D) 



Gm/F 
(Em/D) 



F 

(D) 



for ev - 'ry 



task, 



God plans 



for you in 



X5I 



2. 

Don't assume that God will plan for you no more, 
Don't assume that there's no future to explore; 
For your life he'll re-design, the pattern be divine; 
Don't think that your repentance he'll ignore. 



love for 



3. 



he 



still 



cares. 



Don't assume you cannot give what he'll demand, 
Don't assume that God condemns you out of hand; 
For he gives to those who ask his grace for every task; 
Don't think that God will fail to understand. 
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Hundreds and thousands 



Moderato J = 96 
Intro 




E E 7 A 



Am 



Verse 

E/B B 7 E B 7 



E6 



Words by JOHN GOWANS 
Music by JOHN LARSSON 



There are hun - dreds of spar - rows, 




B 7 



E 



cW 



thous - ands, mil - lions, They're two a pen - ny, far too ma 



ny 




1* 



F# 7 



B 7 



E6 



cW 



there 



must 



be; 



There 



are 



hun 



dreds 



and thous 



ands, 




lions of spar - rows, But God knows 



'ry one and God knows 



2. 

There are hundreds of flowers, thousands, millions, 
And flowers fair the meadows wear for all to see; 
There are hundreds and thousands, millions of flowers, 
But God knows every one and God knows me. 

3. 

There are hundreds of planets, thousands, millions, 
Way out in space each has a place by God's decree; 
There are hundreds and thousands, millions of planets, 
But God knows every one and God knows me. 

4. 

There are hundreds of children, thousands, millions, 
And yet their names are written on God's memory; 
There are hundreds and thousands, millions of children, 
But God knows every one and God knows me. 
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I am amazed 



Allegretto J = 60 

Verse 

D D 7 



Em 7 



A 7 



D 



Words and Music by 
SIDNEY COX 



A 7 




am 



a -mazed when I think of God's love, So won-der-ful, match - less and free;. 



The 



A 7 



D F# 7 G G#dim 7 D/A Bm 7 E 7 (7\ 



-0-t , 
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love that could see, from e - ter - ni - ty, Some - thing worth sav - ing in sin - ners like me. 



Piu mosso J = 76 

Chorus 



D D 7 Em 7 A 7 D A 7 




/ am a -mazed that the Sa - vior should die For sin - ners like me and like you; That 



D D 7 Em 7 A 7 D 




we may be saved by the work he has done And not by the works that we do But it's 




true, it's true, This won - der - ful sto - ry so old, but so new. 



D D 7 Em 7 A 7 D 




/ am a - mazed that the Sa - vior should die For sin - ners like me and like you. 



2. 

I am amazed when I think of God's grace, 

0 word with a heavenly sound! 

For sinners condemned, what way could be found? 
More than sufficient God's grace did abound. 

3. 

1 am amazed when I think of God's Son, 
From Glory to Calvary he came 

To bear in my place sin's darkness and shame; 
0 what a Savior, and Jesus his name! 
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I believe 



Words and Music by 

Allegro J = 1 1 2 ARNOLD BROWN 

Verse 





c 




D 


7 






G 














































1 s> 


• 






o 


• 



On God's word re - ly - ing, Ev - 'ry doubt de - fy - ing, 




D 7 



G 



A 7 



D 7 



Chorus 



^5- 



Faith 



is heard rep 



ing; 



Praise God, 



bel 



ieve! 



be- 




lt 



G 



D 



D 7 



G 



//eve in. 



God the Fa - ther, 



/ be - //eve in God the 



Son: 



I be- 



C G A 7 D 7 
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//eve /n the Ho - ly Spi - rit, Bless - ed God - head, Three in One; I be- 




lieve in a full sal - va - tion, In re - demp - tion through the blood; / be - 



E 7 



\J s - 
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r 1 
















£ 









































//eve /'// re - ce/ve 



crown of life, 



When I hear the Lord's: Well done. 



2. 

Confidence unshaken; 
When bereft, forsaken, 
E'en if life be taken, 
Praise God, I believe! 

3. 

Peace and joy unending 
In my soul are blending, 
Faith on love depending, 
Praise God, I believe! 
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I bring my heart to Jesus 




Allegretto J = 69 

F C 7 



Words by HERBERT BOOTH 
Music attr to H. M. WARNER 



Dm 



E5 



F/A 



C 7 



Dm 



F/A 



s 



I bring my heart_ to Je 



sus, 



with its fears, 



With its hopes and feel - ings, 



F F F/A F Csus 4 C 7 F F 7 







s 1 










0 








7* 


b . i 
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8-* — — 










8-* p 




• j 











and its tears; Him it seeks, and find - ing, it is blest; Him it loves, and 




c A 7 /d 



Dm 



F 



B^ 



5 



5 



lov 



ing, 



is 



at rest. 



Walk - ing with_ my Sa 



vior, 



heart in heart, 




B^ 



B^ 



F/A 



F/A B^ F/C 



C 7 



5 



6 



:2 



None can part. 



Walk - ing with my Sa - vior, heart in heart, none_ can part. 



2. 

I bring my life to Jesus, with its care, 
And before his footstool leave it there; 
Faded are its treasures, poor and dim; 
It is not worth living without him. 
More than life is Jesus, love and peace, 
Ne'er to cease. 

3. 

I bring my sins to Jesus, as I pray 
That his blood will wash them all away; 
While I seek for favor at his feet, 
And with tears his promise still repeat, 
He doth tell me plainly; Jesus lives 
And forgives. 



4. 

I bring my all to Jesus; he hath seen 
How my soul desireth to be clean. 
Nothing from his altar I withhold 
When his cross of suffering I behold; 
And the fire descending brings to me 
Liberty. 
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Moderato J = 72 




Verse A 



E 7 



I love to sing 



Words and Music by 
GOSTA BLOMBERG 



A 



D 



A 



5 



I love to sing of the 



Sa 



vior Who gave his life 



for 



me;. 



He 




E 7 



B 7 



E 7 



fills my spi - rit with glad - ness, For ser - vice sets me free. 




Chorus 

A 



F#m 7 



Bm 



Bm 7 



E 7 



A 



5 



5 



5 



How I love to sing, 



How I love to sing, 




2. 

I love to sing of his beauty, 
His greatness and his love, 
A theme that thrills all creation 
In earth and Heaven above. 

3. 

I love to sing of his virtue, 
His all-transforming might; 
To sing of his great salvation 
Be all my heart's delight. 
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I serve a risen Savior 




Allegro J = 72 

Verse a 



Words and Music by 
ALFRED ACKLEY 



SB 



5 



5 



I serve a ri - sen Sa - vior He"s in the world to - day. 




know that He 



ing What - ev - er men may say. 




1st 



A 



see His hand of mer 



5 



cy I hear His voice of cheer. 



5 



And 




B 7 



Chorus 

E 7 



5 



5 



5 



just the time I need Him. 



He"s al 



ways 



near. 



He 




lives. 



He lives. 



Christ Je - sus lives to - day. 



He 



E 7 A B 7 E 7 


















































# 




s — 

















wa//(s w/tn me and ta//cs w/th me A - long life's nar - row way He 




lives. 



He 



lives. 



Sal 



va 



tion to 



lm 



part. 



You 



F# 7 



B 7 



D*dim 7 ^ 



E 7 



A 




2. 

In all the world around me 

I see His loving care 

And tho' my heart grows weary 

I never will despair 

I know that He is leading 

Thro' all the stormy blast 

The day of His appearing 

Will come at last 



3. 

Rejoice rejoice 0 Christian 
Lift up your voice and sing 
Eternal hallelujahs 
To Jesus Christ the King 
The Hope of all who seek Him 
The Help of all who find 
None other is so loving 
So good and kind 
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683 



If you want it - it's yours 



Allegro J = 104 

Verse q 



Words by JOHN GOWANS 
Music by JOHN LARSSON 




In your heart of hearts are you a tri - fie wea - ry, Is there part of you your bet-ter 




* 



G 



G 7 



A 7 /C# 



self de- plores? Do you want the pow'r_ to be a bet - ter per - son? If you 




4 



D 7 



G 



Chorus 



G 



c 



want it, 



it's yours! // you want it, 



it's yours! If you want it, 



it's 




D 7 



G 



G 7 



A 7 /C# D 7 



G 



yours! Do you want the pow'r to be a bet - ter per - son? If you want it, 



it's yours! 



2. 

Is your mind mixed up and are your thoughts in turmoil? 
Are you tired of fighting, are you sick of wars? 
Would you like some peace instead of inner conflict? 
If you want it-it's yours! 

3. 

Are you somewhat sad and wish that you were happy? 
Real contentment has a special set of laws; 
Joy is not for sale, it's only found in Jesus; 
If you want it-it's yours! 
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Andante J = 72 

Verse C /D 



G 



I heard a 



voice. 



I'll follow thee 



C/G 



G 



Am/C 



so gent - ly call - ing:. 



Take up thy cross. 



Words and Music by 
AGNES HEATH COTE 

D 7 



and fol - low 




G 



c/D 



G 



C/G 



G 



me. 



A temp - est 



on. 



my heart was fall 



ing, 



liv - ing 




G 7 /B Bdim 7 Am/C 



D 7 



Chorus 

c/D 




vain 



my eyes could 



fol - low 




G 



G/D 



D 



Am/C E/B Am 



D 7 



thee,. 



of life the 



er,. 



I'll fol - low thee,. 



suf - f'ring re 




deem - er, /'// fol - low thee, de - ny thee nev - er, By thy 




grace /'// fol - low thee. 



2. 

I heard his voice unto me saying: 

Take up thy cross and follow me. 

My heart is thine, now thee obeying, 

Speak all thy will, dear Lord, to me. 

Make weakness strength, thy power now give me, 

And from this hour I'll follow thee. 
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I'll stand for Christ 



Allegro J = 104 




Verse 



Adim 7 



A 



m 



Words and Music by 
FREDERICK FRY 

B 



In the Ar - my of Je - sus we've ta - ken our stand To fight "gainst the for - ces of 




E 



F* 



m 



A 



E/B 



B 7 



C#m A#dim 7 



sin, 



To the res - cue we go, Sa - tan's pow'r to o'er -throw, And his 




E/B 



B 7 



Chorus 



E 7 



A 



cap - tives to Je - sus we'll win. 



/'// stand for Christ, 



for Christ a 





m 



A/C# 



D 



D#dim 7 A/E 



E 7 



leads. 



I'll fol - low on; 



I'll stand, 



I'll stand for Christ a - lone. 



2. 

We go forth not to fight 'gainst the sinner, but sin; 
The lost and the outcast we love; 
And the claims of our King we before them will bring 
As we urge them his mercy to prove. 

3. 

Jesus pitied our case, and he died for our race, 
To save a lost world he was slain; 
But he rose and now lives, and his pardon he gives 
Unto all who will call on his name. 



4. 

Though our trials be great and God's enemies strong, 
To battle undaunted we go, 
For our warfare's the Lord's and to him we belong, 
In his strength we shall conquer the foe. 
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I'm in His hands 




Andante J = 66 

Verse 

A 



Words and Music by 
STANLEY DITMER 



E 7 



A 



Si 



I shall not fear though dark - ened clouds may ga - ther round me;. 



The God I 




Bm 



E 7 



A 



E 7 



m 



serve is one who cares and un - der stands.. 



Al- though the storms I face would threat -en to con- 




A 



F# 



m 



Chorus E 7 



A 



found me, Of this I am as sured:_ I'm in his hands I'm in his hands, I'm in his 




D 



A F# 



m 



Bm 7 



E 7 



A 7 



22 



m 



hands; What -e'er the fu-ture holds_ I'm in his hands, The days I can -not see Have all been 




D 



D#dim 7 



A/E cWt^/G F# 7 



B 7 E 7 



A 



planned for me;. 



His way is best, you see;. 



I'm in his 



hands.. 



2. 

What though I cannot know the way that lies before me? 
I still can trust and freely follow his commands; 
My faith is firm since it is he that watches o'er me; 
Of this I'm confident: I'm in his hands. 

3. 

In days gone by my Lord has always proved sufficient, 
When I have yielded to the law of love's demands; 
Why should I doubt that he would evermore be present 
To make his will my own? I'm in his hands! 
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Moderate J = 72 

(Capo 3) Verse 



In deeper consecration 




F Fma 7 
(D) (Dma 7 ) 



B^/F Bhm/F 
(G/D) (Gm/D) 



F 

(D) 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



Words by MARGARET AAACMILLAN 
Music by BRINDLEY BOON 

D 7 

(G) (B 7 ) 



In the depths of my soul's great -est long - ing 



I am com - ing, dear Sa - vior, to 




Gm G 7 c c 7 

(Em) (E 7 ) (A) (A 7 ) 



F/A Cm 7 /G 
(D/F#) (Am 7 /E) 



D 7 /F# 
(B 7 /D«) 



D 7 
(B 



Gm 
(Em) 



B^ A 7 
(G) (F* 7 ) 



thee, 



Of - f 'ring each thought and deed for re - fin - ing; 



Let thy 




Gm 7 /C 
(Em 7 /A) 



^5- 



touch now de - scend up - on 



me. 



c 7 

(A 7 ) Chorus 



Gm 7 
(Em 7 ) 



C 7 
(A) 



Draw me 



close to thee in deep - er con - se 




B^ 

(G) 



Gm 7 
(Em 7 ) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



era 



tion; 



-^—fr* 

Wash me, Lord, and cleanse my soul from fear and dross; 



Sane - ti 



B^ B^m F G 7 C 7 F BW F 

(G) (Gm) (D) (E 7 ) (A 7 ) (D) (Gm*) (D) 





























































































































































• 



















fy me with the fire of thy in - dwell - ing As I tar - ry in the sha - dow of the cross. 



2. 

Grant me patience to wait love's bestowal 
As I seek for that blessing divine; 
Quicken each inner wish with thy power 
Till my will becomes blended with thine. 

3. 

With the saints, I am now comprehending 
Higher heights, deeper depths of thy love, 
Serving thee with a heart of compassion, 
Day by day my devotion to prove. 
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In my heart a song is ringing 




Allegro J = 116 

Verse a 



E 7 



A 



Bm 



Words and Music by 
SIDNEY COX 

E 7 



There's a song that's ring-ing in my heart to - day, For I've found a lov - ing friend, He'll be 



A E 7 A 









































' « « — » 




















* 







with me to the end; Though the temp - ter's snares be - set my path be - low, He is 




B 7 



eV 



er 



by 



D#dim 7 



my 



E 7 



Chorus 



E 7 



side, 



know. 



* 



In 



my 



heart 



a 



song 



is 




ring- ing, For he par-doned me I know Just be - cause he loved me so. And I'm 




sing 



ing, sing 



mg, 



sing - mg, 



Just be - cause 



loved me 



2. 

There's a song that's ringing in my heart today, 

Jesus' power has set me free, 

And he gives me victory; 

All my sin stains vanished in the crimson flow, 

And he'll keep me every hour, I know. 

3. 

There's a song that's ringing in my heart today, 

For I'll see my Savior's face 

At the ending of the race; 

Wear a spotless robe as white as driven snow, 

Hear the welcome from the King, I know. 
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In my heart there rings a melody 




Moderato J = 1 04 

Verse D 



G 



Am 7 



D 7 



G 




1S>- 



I have a song that Je - sus gave me, 



It was sent from Heav'n a 



Words and Music by 
ELTON ROTH 



bove;. 



There nev- er 



D Dtfdim 7 Em AD 






















-o 




















TL 


















• 










# 





















































was a sweet - er me - lo - dy, Tis a me - lo - dy of love. 



Chorus 




In my heart there rings a me - lo - dy, There rings a me - lo-dy with Hea - ven's hor - mon - y; 




In my heart there rings a me - lo - dy; There rings a me - lo-dy of love. 



2. 

I love the Christ who died on Calv'ry, 
For he washed my sins away; 
He put within my heart a melody, 
And I know it's there to stay. 

3. 

Twill be my endless theme in Glory, 
With the angels I will sing; 
Twill be a song with glorious harmony, 
When the courts of Heaven ring. 
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Into thy hands, Lord 



Moderato J = 60 

Verse 




G 



5 



Cdim 7 C 



D 7 



Words by JESSIE MOUNTAIN 
Music by HERBERT MOUNTAIN 



G 



Kneel - ing be - fore thee, Lord, I am pray - ing, Claim - ing a clo - ser com - mu - nion with thee, Long - ing to 




* 



Cdim 7 C 



A 7 



Chorus 

D 7 G 



sev - er from self - ish am - bi - tion; Break thou each fet - ter and set my soul free. In - to thy 



G 7 C Am 7 D D 7 G 









































^ — 












• 










# 


• 












m — 


• 


^ 


w 1 


^ 



hands, Lord, take me and mold me, E'en as the pot - ter han-dles the clay; Make me a 



G 7 C Am 7 D D 7 G 




ves - sel fit for thy ser - vice; Cleanse me and fill me, and use me to - day. 



2. 

Fruitless has been the way of my choosing; 
Now I am leaving the future with thee; 
Treading the pathway of joyful obedience, 
Lord, see me ready thy servant to be. 

3. 

Not in my own strength can I accomplish 
All thou art planning for me, day by day; 
Owning the limit of human endeavor, 
Humbly I seek, Lord, the grace to obey. 
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Moderato J = 88 

(Capo A 3) Verse (g) 



It is well with my soul 




F 7 /A 

(D7F#) (G) 



B^/F 
(G/D) 



F 7 G 7 /B Cm 7 
(D 7 ) (E 7 /G#) (Am 7 ) 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



Words by HORATIO SPAFFORD 
Music by PHILIP BLISS 

B^ 

(G) 



When peace 



like 



ri 



ver at 



tend 



eth my 



way, 



When 




Gm 

(Em) 



D/F# Gm 
(B/D#) (Em) 



Gm 7 /C 
(Em 7 /A) 



F/C 
(D/A) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



B^ 
(G) 



E^ 
(C) 



sor 



rows like sea 



bil - lows roll, 



What 



ev 



er my 



lot, 



thou hast 



C F F 7 B^/D E^ B^/F F 7 B^ 

(A) (D) (D 7 ) (G/B) (C) (G/D) (D 7 ) (G) Chorus 

















> 




















































> — 1 








r* 








■ 












• 




















- m 




















m 


• 

























taught me to know It is well, it is well with my soul. It is 



F F F 7 B^ E^ Cm 7 F 7 B^ 

(D) (D)(D 7 ) (G) (C) (Am 7 ) (D 7 ) (G) 





? 
































> 






























• 
















































m 


m 




i > 






* 































well with my soul, It is well, it is well with my soul. 



2. 

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come, 

Let this blest assurance control, 

That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate, 

And hath shed his own blood for my soul. 

3. 

For me be it Christ, be it Christ hence to live; 
If Jordan above me shall roll, 
No pang shall be mine, for in death as in life, 
Thou wilt whisper thy peace to my soul. 

4. 

But Lord, 'tis for thee, for thy coming we wait, 
The sky, not the grave, is our goal; 
0 trump of the angel! 0 voice of the Lord! 
Blessed hope, blessed rest of my soul! 
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Jesus bids us shine 



Moderato J = 96 



(Capo 3) ( D ) 



F/C C 
(D/A) (A) 



Words by SUSAN WARNER 
Music by EDWIN EXCELL 

C 7 
(A 7 ) 




Je - sus bids us shine with a clear, pure light, 



Like a lit - tie can - die 




F 

(D) 



(G) 



F 

(D) 



IS 



bum - ing in the night; 



In the world is dark - ness, so. 



we must shine, 



F 7 F/c c 7 F 

(D 7 ) (G) (D/A) (A 7 ) (D) 















1 - == 












9- 












v — 1 






7*1 
















You in your small cor - ner and I in mine. 



2. 

Jesus bids us shine first of all for him; 
Well he sees and knows it if our light is dim. 
He looks down from Heaven to see us shine; 
You in your small corner and I in mine, 

3. 

Jesus bids us shine, then, for all around 
Many kinds of darkness in this world abound: 
Sin and want and sorrow; so we must shine, 
You in your small corner and I in mine. 
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Jesus is calling 




Allegretto J^= 108 

Verse 
u A 



E 7 A 



E 7 /B 



Words by FANNY CROSBY 
Music by GEORGE STEBBINS 

D/A A 



Je - sus is ten - der - ly Call - ing thee home, 



Call - ing to - day, 



Call - ing to - day! 




F#m C# 7 F#m E/B 



B 7 



E 7 



Why from the sun - shine of love wilt thou roam Far - ther and far - ther a - way? 




y - , 
























9 




























7T- 
















m 












* 






' - . 













Je 



SUS IS 



Call 



ing, is ten - der - ly Call - ing to - day! 



2. 

Jesus is calling the weary to rest, 

Calling today, calling today! 

Bring him thy burden and thou shalt be blest; 

He will not turn thee away. 

3. 

Jesus is waiting, 0 come to him now, 
Waiting today, waiting today! 
Come with thy sins, at his feet lowly bow; 
Come, and no longer delay! 

4. 

Jesus is pleading, 0 list to his voice, 
Hear him today, hear him today! 
They who believe on his name shall rejoice; 
Quickly arise and away. 
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Jesus is my light 



Allegro J = 104 




Verse 

G 



Am 7 



G/D 



D 7 



Words by EMMA JOHNSON 
Music ANON 

G C/D 



-o- 



Why should life a wea - ry jour - ney seem? 



Je - sus is my light and song. 















































0 


















-o 







































Why should I 



my 



cross a bur - den deem? 



Je - sus is my light and 



song. 



C G A A 7 D D 7 



















































^- Its 




• 













• 








# 









All the way is marked by love di - vine, Round my path the rays of glo - ry shine, 




4 



G 



B/F# Em 



Am 7 



Christ him - self com - pan - ion is of mine, 



B 



Em 7 



A 



D 7 



G 



Je - sus is my light and 



song. 




Je - sus is my light, 



Je - sus is my light, 



Je - sus is my light and 



song;. 




Je - sus is my light, I'll serve him with my might, Je - sus is my light and song. 



2. 

What though foes at every hand I meet? 

Jesus is my light and song. 

What though snares are ready for my feet? 

Jesus is my light and song. 

Christ himself was first to lead the way, 

He was first to battle in the fray, 

Now on him my every hope I stay, 

Jesus is my light and song. 



3. 

When my feet shall reach the open door, 

Jesus is my light and song. 

When life's pilgrimage on earth is o'er, 

Jesus is my light and song. 

This through countless years my song shall be, 

Love for him who sets the prisoner free, 

Love for him who gave his life for me, 

Jesus is my light and song. 
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Jesus is strong to deliver 



Allegretto J = 54 



Words and Music by 
HERBERT BOOTH 




Verse 

G 



G 



A 7 



D 



s 



Why are you doubt - ing and fear - ing? Why are you still un - der sin?. 



G 



G 7 




* 



C#dim 7 G7D 



D 



G 



Have you not found that his grace doth a- bound? He's might - y to save; let him in.. 



Chorus 

G 



G/D 



D 7 



Iff = 
























-A #3 










^ 


~~f i 




• 










• 



G 



Je - sus is strong to de - li 



ver, Might - y to save! Might - y to save! 



G 



E 7 



Am 7 D 7 



G 




4 



Je - sus is strong to de - li 



ver, 



Je - sus is might - y to save. 



2. 

Say, are you weak, are you helpless, 
Trying again and again? 
This may be true, but it's not what you do, 
Tis he who is mighty to save. 

3. 

When in my sorrow he found me, 
Found me and bade me be whole; 
Turned all my night into heavenly light, 
And from me my burden did roll. 

4. 

When in the tempest he hides me, 
When in the storm he is near; 
O'er the long way the Lord is my stay, 
And now I have nothing to fear. 
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Jesus Saves! 



Allegro J = 96 



Words by PRISCILLA OWENS 
Music by WILLIAM KIRKPATRICK 




C/E G 7 /D 



Csus 4 



C 7 



We have heard. 



the joy - ful sound: 



Je - sus saves, 



Je - sus saves! 



Tell the 





? 














































































• 


















0 


9 





mes 



sage all a - round: 



Je 



sus saves, 



Je 



sus saves! 



Bear the 




news to ev - 'ry land, Climb the steeps and cross the waves; On - ward! 



F F 7 C C 7 F 





















M 












WW • 











































































our Lord's com - mand: Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves! 



2. 

Waft it on the rolling tide: 
Jesus saves! 

Say to sinners far and wide: 
Jesus saves! 

Sing, ye islands of the sea, 
Echo back, ye ocean waves; 
Earth shall keep her jubilee: 
Jesus saves! 

3. 

Sing above the toil and strife: 
Jesus saves! 

By his death and endless life 
Jesus saves! 

Sing it softly through the gloom, 
When the heart for mercy craves; 
Sing in triumph o'er the tomb: 
Jesus saves! 

4. 

Give the winds a mighty voice: 
Jesus saves! 

Let the nations now rejoice: 
Jesus saves! 

Shout salvation full and free 
To each land the ocean laves; 
This our song of victory: 
Jesus saves! 
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Jesus, thou art everything to me 




Andante J = 66 

Verse 

G 



G/B 



C C<# 5 > Am 7 /C D 7 



D 7 /A 



Words by EDWARD JOY (Verses) 
and ARTHUR ARNOTT (Chorus) 
Music by ARTHUR ARNOTT 

D 7 (1>5)/aI> g c/g g 



o 



Je - sus, ten - der lov - er of my soul, 



o 



Pard-'ner of my sins, and friend in - deed, 




* 



B 7 



C E 7 /B A 7 



D 7 



G C/G G 



-©- 



Keep - er of the gar - den of my heart, 



Je - sus, thou art ev - 'ry - thing to me. 



Chorus 

G G/B C C<fo Am 7 /C D 7 D 7 /A D^/A^ G C/G G 

















, — k- 




































-o 

















Je - sus, thou art ev - 'ry - thing to me, Je - sus, thou art ev - 'ry - thing to me, 




B 7 



C E 7 /B A 7 



D7_ 



All my lost - ing joys ore found in thee; 



G C/G G 



o 



Je - sus, thou art ev - 'ry - thing to me. 



2. 

What to me are all the joys of earth? 
What to me is every sight I see, 
Save the sight of thee, 0 Friend of mine? 
Jesus, thou art everything to me. 

3. 

Here I lay me at thy bleeding feet, 
Deepest homage now I give to thee; 
Hear thy whispered love within my soul; 
Jesus, thou art everything to me. 
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Allegro J = 116 

Verse 
D 



G 



Joy in The Salvation Army 



D 



Words by WILLIAM PEARSON 
Music by WILLIAM BRADBURY 

D/A A 



i 



Joy! 



joy! 



joy! 



there is 



joy 



in The Sal 



va - tion Ar 



my, 



Em B 7 Em 7 A 7 D D 











• 
























' 








*T e 
























» 






- 







Joy! joy! joy! in the Ar - my of the Lord. Sing to God, sing to 



Bin 



God, 



G 



D 



E 7 



D 



— U-tt. s , 






















^ 


























9 






























• 




















-e 













with loud joy - ful songs of praise; 



Beat the drums, 



beat the 




* 



Bm 



A/E 



E 7 



A 



A 7 



drums, 



while sal - va - tion mu - sic plays. 



Play the mu - sic, play, sing the 



D 




A 7 



D 



•~ " 



hap - py song, Loud ho - san - nas shout with the hap - py throng, To the 





~ >' ^ 1 


























• 







































# 





















hap - py land we'll march a - long, And be joy - ful all the way. 




Chorus 
D 



G 



D 



D/A A 



i 



Joy! 



joy! 



joy! 



there is joy in The Sal - va - tion Ar - my, 



Em B 7 Em 7 A 7 D 





































• 


















% 






r. 
























— i) 






• 



Joy! joy! joy! in the Ar - my of the Lord. 



2. 

Joy! joy! joy! there is joy in The Salvation Army, 

Joy! joy! joy! in the Army of the Lord. 

Blood and fire, blood and fire, is the Army soldier's might; 

Blood and fire, blood and fire, is our victory in the fight. 

Tis the blood and fire gives the battle cry, 

Tis the blood and fire makes the foe to fly, 

Tis the blood and fire gives the Army joy 

And victory all the way. 



3. 

Joy! joy! joy! there is joy in The Salvation Army, 

Joy! joy! joy! in the Army of the Lord. 

We will sing, we will sing, till the world is full of joy; 

We will shout, we will shout, till glad voices rend the sky. 

With a thousand bands and a thousand drums 

We will praise the Lord in bright, happy homes, 

We will sing and shout till the Master comes, 

We will ever praise the Lord. 
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Allegro J = 116 

F Am 

(Capo 3) ( D ) Verse (F#m) 



Keep in step 



Words and Music by 
ALFRED VICKERY 



(G) 



F 

(D) 



F/C 
(D/A) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 




Va - liant sol - dier, march -ing to the fray, 



Keep in step all the time. 




F 

(D) 



Am 
(F#m) 



(G) 



F 

(D) 



C/E F/E^ G/D G 7 
(A/C#) (D/C) (E/B) (E 7 ) 



5 



C 
(A) 



i 



Do 



not lag or 



fal - ter by the way, 



Keep in step all the time. 




F 

(D) 



B^ F/A Gm D 7 /F# G 7 
(G) (D/F#) (Em) (B 7 /D#) (E 7 ) 



You may find the way is long and drear, 



c C 7 

(A) (A 7 ) 



Ma - ny dan - gers may cause you to fear; Do 




F 

(D) 



B^ 

(G) 



Gm 
(Em) 



# 



F/C 
(D/A) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



= ?= 

not give in but strive and per - se - vere And keep in step all the time. 




Chorus 



c 

(A) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



5 



i 



^5- 



Keep in step all the time, 



Keep in step all the time; 




Gm 7 
(Em 7 ) 



c 

(A) 



Don't fall out and rest for a while, 



A 

(F#) 



Dm 7 
(Bm 7 ) 



G 7 
(E 7 ) 



Fol - low Je - sus 



C 7 

(A 7 ) 



all the way, and smile. 




F 

(D) 



C 
(A) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



5 



5 



i 



^5- 



Keep in step all the time, 



Keep in step all the time; 



You will 



D 7 

(B 7 ) 




G 
(E) 



G 7 
(E 7 ) 



C 
(A) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



5 



find each day your path - way ea - sy If you keep in step all the time. 



2. 

Valiant soldier, you must not despair, 

Keep in step all the time. 

Follow Jesus gladly everywhere, 

Keep in step all the time. 

March on bravely o'er the battlefield, 

In the mighty conflict never yield, 

But trust in Jesus, he's your guide and shield, 

So keep in step all the time. 



3. 

Valiant soldier, fighting for the Lord, 

Keep in step all the time; 

Don your armor, take your shield sword, 

Keep in step all the time. 

Forward, forward, 'tis the Lord's command, 

In the cause of right now take your stand, 

Go marching forward to the promised land, 

And keep in step all the time. 
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Keep on believing 



Allegretto J = 60 

Verse 



Words and Music by 
LUCY BOOTH-HELBERG 




B^/F 



C/B^ 



B^ 



When you feel weak - est, dan - gers sur round, 



Sub - tie temp - ta - tions, trou - bles a - 




bound, No - thing seems hope - ful, no - thing seems glad, All is des - 



Chorus 




pair - ing, ev - "ry - thing sad: Keep on be - liev - ing, Je - sus is 



C c 7 F 





































? — 


























• 




















. 1 












* 


• 


*3 -G 





















near; Keep on be - liev - ing, there's noth - ing to fear; Keep on be - 



BfyF 



Gm 



F/C 







































9- 








• 










• 










































• 






























-i 















liev 



ing, this is the way; Faith in the night as well as the day. 



2. 

If all were easy, if all were bright, 
Where would the cross be, and where the fight? 
But in the hardness, God gives to you 
Chances of proving that you are true. 

3. 

God is your wisdom, God is your might, 
God's ever near you, guiding aright; 
He understands you, knows all you need; 
Trusting in him you'll surely succeed. 

4. 

Let us press on then, never despair, 
Live above feeling, victory's there; 
Jesus can keep us so near to him 
That nevermore our faith shall grow dim. 
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Moderato J = 54 



(Capo 1 ) 




E^ 
(D) 



m 



8=^ 



Knowing my failings 



Words by JOHN GOWANS 
Music by JOHN LARSSON 



Fm/E^ 
(Em/D) 



B^/E^ 
(A 7 /D) 



Know-ing my fail - ings, know-ing my fears, 



See - ing my sor - row, dry - ing my 




tears. 



Je - sus re - call 



me, 



me re - or - dain; 



You know I 




E^/G 
(D/F#) 



Fm 7 
(Em 7 ) 



G 7 E^ 7 AW 
(F#) (D 7 ) (Gm 7 ) 



^5- 



E^G Cm 7 Fm 7 E^/# B^ 7 E> 

(D/F#) (Bm 7 ) (Em 7 ) (D/A) (A 7 ) (D) 



^5- 



love you, use me a - gain. 



You know I love you, use me a - gain 



2. 

I have no secrets unknown to you, 
No special graces, talents are few; 
Yet your intention I would fulfill; 
You know I love you, ask what you will. 



3. 

For the far future I cannot see, 
Promise your presence, travel with me; 
Sunshine or shadows? I cannot tell; 
You know I love you, all will be well. 
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Lathbury 



Words by AAARY LATHBURY (Verse 1) 
and ALEXANDER GROVES (Verse 2 a 3) 

Andante J = 84 Music by WILLIAM SHERWIN 



. c 


F 


C 


G C 
































































f(TT> rt 












<s 
































—s 








o 











Break thou the bread of life, 0 Lord, to me, As thou didst 



F G A 7 /E G/D D 7 G C 























































































m 










-O 


























' 7"! 








& 





break the loaves Be - side the sea; Be - yond the sa - cred page 



G/B D/A G G 7 C F C/G G 7 C 























































-o 




























Trl ^ 





































































I seek thee, Lord; My spi - rit pants for thee, 0 liv - ing Word! 



2. 

Thou art the bread of life, 

0 Lord, to me, 

Thy holy word the truth 

That saveth me; 

Give me to eat and live 

With thee above; 

Teach me to love thy truth, 

For thou art love. 

3. 

0 send thy Spirit, Lord, 
Now unto me, 

That he may touch my eyes 

And make me see; 

Show me the truth concealed 

Within thy word, 

And in thy book revealed 

1 see the Lord. 
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Leaning on the everlasting arms 

Words by ELISHA HOFFMAN 

Moderato J = 108 Music by ANTHONY JOHNSON SHOWALTER 

Verse 









c 








G En 


i 7 




A 7 D 


7 








• 

* 








m 
















• 










0 . 































What a fel - low - ship, what a joy di - vine, Lean - ing on the ev - er - last - ing arms; 




What a bless - ed - ness, what a peace is mine, Lean - ing on the ev - er - last - ing arms. 



Chorus 




Lean - ing, lean - ing, Safe and se-cure from all a - larms 




Lean - ing, lean - ing, Lean - ing on the ev - er - last - ing arms. 



2. 

0 how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms! 

0 how bright the path grows from day to day, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms! 

3. 

What have I to dread, what have I to fear, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms? 

1 have blessed peace with my Lord so near, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms. 
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Andante J = 84 



Leidzen 



Words and Music by 
ERIK LEIDZEN 




G 



D 



G 



G 



D 



Peace, 



per - feet peace, far be - yond all 



un 



der - stand 



ing; 



Peace, per - feet 



G D/Fff G D/A Em 7 A 7 D G D G 




























































# 



































peace, left with us by Christ, our Lord; Peace, per - feet peace, through et - 











































~rtr — 








<# 




a 
















© 1 






































o 















er 



ni - ties ex 



pand 



ing; 



Peace, per - feet peace! 



Peace, per - feet peace! 



2. 

Peace, perfect peace, in each trial and disaster; 
Peace, perfect peace, fresh and sweet with every dawn; 
Peace, perfect peace, is the greeting of the Master: 
Peace, perfect peace! Peace, perfect peace! 

3. 

Peace, perfect peace, though the tempest round me rages; 
Peace, perfect peace, stronger than the powers of Hell; 
Peace, perfect peace, still unchanging through the ages; 
Peace, perfect peace! Peace, perfect peace! 

4. 

Peace, perfect peace, when at last death shall o'ertake me; 
Peace, perfect peace, shall surround my lowly grave; 
Peace, perfect peace, when the songs of angels wake me; 
Peace, perfect peace! Peace, perfect peace! 
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Allegro J = 116 




Verse 

c 



Lift up the Army banner 



D 7 



Words and Music by 
WILLIAM PENNICK 

G 7 



Would you of our ban - ner know the mean - ing, With its yel - low, red and 



—& — 
blue? 



C F F#dim 7 C/G D 7 G 7 C 





i«r^j «n J j i 


f — — * 

















In the breeze, its crim - son glo - ry stream - ing Waves a mes - sage grand and true. 




Chorus 

c G 7 



c 



Cdim 7 C A 7 /Ctt Dm 7 



G 7 



C 



E 7 /B Am G 7 



Lift up the Ar - my ban - ner, blood and fire, 



Blood and fire, 



lift it hish'r; 




G 7 



G G/F 



C/E 



C/G 



G G 7 



Lift up the Ar - my ban - ner, blood and fire, For it tells of full sal 



va 



tion. 



2. 

Blood-red crimson tells of God's salvation, 
Bids us think of Christ who died 
For the sins of every tribe and nation, 
When the blood flowed from his side. 

3. 

Fiery yellow, emblem of the Spirit, 
Leads us back to Pentecost; 
He was sent to plead the Savior's merit, 
And to help us save the lost. 

4. 

Heavenly blue suggests we may be holy, 
Purified from inbred sin; 
Evil tempers, pride, and worldly folly, 
Nevermore to dwell within. 
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Living beneath the shade of the cross 




Moderato J = 60 

Verse 

A 



s 



f 



Bm 7 



E 7 



Words by GEORGE EWENS 
SECULAR MELODY 



A 



If you want par - don, if you want peace, 



If you want sor - row and sigh - ing to cease, 



CfyG# F#m A/C# B 7 



E 7 



A 




Look up to Je - sus who died on the tree To pur -chase a full 



sal 



va 



tion. 



Chorus 




Liv - ing be - neath the shade of the cross, Count - ing the je - wels of eorth_ but dross, 



C#/G# F#m A/Ctf B 7 



E 7 



A 




5 



5 



Cleansed in the blood that flows from his side, En - joy - ing a full 



sal 



va 



tion. 



2. 

If you want Jesus to reign in your soul, 
Plunge in the fountain and you shall be whole, 
Washed in the blood of the crucified one; 
Enjoying a full salvation. 

3. 

If you want boldness, take part in the fight; 
If you want purity, walk in the light; 
If you want liberty, shout and be free; 
Enjoying a full salvation. 

4. 

If you want holiness, cling to the cross, 
Counting the riches of earth as dross; 
Down at his feet you'll be cleansed and made free; 
Enjoying a full salvation. 
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Lobe den Herren 



Words by JOACHIM NEANDER 

Moderato J = 108 trans by CATHERINE WINKWORTH (a others) 

STRALSUND GESANGBUCH (1665) 



F Dm C/E F C 7 Dm F/A F C 7 /G Dm B^ C C 7 
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g m 








9 



























Praise to the Lord, the Al - might - y, the King of ere - a 



F F Dm C/E F C 7 Dm F/A B^ F B^ C 7 /G Dm 





? — 










• 







s — 






















• 























tion; 0 my soul, praise him, for he is thy health and sal - 




B^ 



-G- 



va 



c 



c 7 



F 



F/A 



C 7 /G 



F 



tion; 



All 



ye 



who 



Bb 



hear, 



F 



B^/D 



C 



Bro 



thers 



and 




F/A 



B^ C 7 /G 



Dm 



B^ 



A 



S1S 



ters draw near, 



Praise him 



in 



glad 



do 



B^ 



ra 



c 7 



tion. 



2. 

Praise to the Lord, 

who doth prosper thy work and defend thee; 
Surely his goodness 
and mercy here daily attend thee; 
Ponder anew 

What the Almighty can do, 

He who with love doth befriend thee. 

3. 

Praise to the Lord, 

who, when tempests their warfare are waging, 

Who, when the elements 

madly around thee are raging, 

Biddeth them cease, 

Turneth their fury to peace, 

Whirlwinds and waters assuaging. 



4. 

Praise to the Lord, 

who, when darkness of sin is abounding, 

Who, when the godless 

do triumph, all virtue confounding, 

Sheddeth his light, 

Chaseth the horrors of night, 

Saints with his mercy surrounding. 

5. 

Praise to the Lord! 
0 let all that is in me adore him! 
All that hath life and breath, 
come now with praises before him! 
Let the amen 

Sound from his people again; 
Gladly for aye we adore him. 
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Andante J = 92 

Verse 



Lord, with my all I part 



Words and Music by 
ALICE EDWARDS 



/ 3 




















































w. . 




































<■■* 











Sa - vior, my 



all 



I'm bring - ing 



to 



thee; 



Speak, Lord, and 



thy 




D 7 /A 



G 



F/C 



G/D C/E 



C/E Gsus 4 /D G/D C 



voice will 



bey; 



Seal 



me 



just 



now 



thy 



ser - vant 



to 



be, 



For 



Chorus 

C 7 /E F F#dim G G 7 Em/G G 7 C C Cdim C 



























































































































































urn 





more of thy po - wer, dear Lord, I pray. Lord, with my all I 
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• 


# 












• 




• 


— Vf0 





part,. 



do 



ser 



to 



thee 



ru 



cling,. 



All earth - ly 




Am 



A 7 /C^ 



Dm 



C/G 



G 



G 7 



things 



that bind 



my heart, 



Dear Lord, to thy feet 



bring. 



2. 

Give me more love, dear Lord, that I may 
Hasten thy blessed news to proclaim 
To all lost sinners, that there's one way 
By which they eternal life may obtain. 

3. 

Give me more power, that sinners around 
May feel that thou in me now dost live; 
Let my light shine that souls who are bound 
May say: To thee, Lord, now myself I give. 

4. 

Sometimes, 0 Lord, the way may seem rough; 
Then that's the time when thou wilt be near. 
Help me in thee forever to trust, 
Then in death's dark valley I'll have no fear. 
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Love lifted me 



Moderato J = 72 



Words by JAMES ROWE 
Music by HOWARD SMITH 




E 7 



= 5 



was sink - ing deep 



in 



sin, 



Far from the peace 



ful 



shore; 




E 7 



5 



± 



Ve 



ry deep - ly stained with - in, 



Sink - ing to rise 



no 



more;. 




But the Mas - ter of the sea Heard my des - pair - ing cry, 




Chorus 



c# 7 



D#dim 7 





-J , 




























lU 










































-i 












• 



















Love 



lift 



ed 



me, 



Love 



lift 



ed 



me, 



When 



no one but 



A/E 



F#m 7 



Christ could help, 



B 7 



Love 



lift 



ed 



E 



me. 



E 7 



Love 



E 7 



fl/t 



— w — 

ed 



me, 




c# 7 



f* 



m 



D 



D#dim 7 



A/E 



fV 7 



A/E 



E 7 



Love 



lift - ed me, 



When 



no one but Christ could help, Love lift - ed me. 



All my heart to Him I give, 
Ever to Him I'll cling; 
In His blessed presence live, 
Ever His praises sing. 
Love so mighty and so true 
Merits my soul's best songs; 
Faithful, loving service, too, 
To Him belongs. 



Souls in danger, look above, 
Jesus completely saves; 
He will lift you by His love 
Out of the angry waves. 
He's the Master of the sea, 
Billows His will obey; 
He your Savior wants to be, 
Be saved today. 



© Words and Music Copyright C. M. Alexander Copyrights Trust 

CCLI License # 388556 
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Maccabeus 



Moderato J = 72 




Thine 



is 



zz 



the glo 



Words by EDMUND BUDRY 
(trs RICHARD HOYLE) 
Music by HANDEL 



ry, 




con - qu ring 





4 



A#dim 7 



Bm 



Em 



i 



An 



gels. 



in bright rai 



— — 
ment 



Rolled the stone 



way. 



Bm 



E 7 



F#m D 



E 7 









































I. 1 =H 























































































Kept_ the fold - ed grave clothes Where thy 



bo 



dy lay. 




i 



Chorus 

D 



D/A A 



Thine 



is 



the glo 



ry, 



^5- 



Ris 



en, con - qu'ring Son; 




Em 7 



Asus 4 A 7 



D 



End - less. 



is the vie 



fry 



Thou o'er death hast won. 



2. 

Lo! Jesus meets thee, 
Risen from the tomb; 
Lovingly he greets thee, 
Scatters fear and gloom; 
Let his Church with gladness 
Hymns of triumph sing, 
For her Lord now liveth; 
Death has lost its sting. 



3. 

No more we doubt thee, 
Glorious Prince of Life! 
Life is naught without thee; 
Aid us in thy strife; 
Make us more than conquerors 
Through thy deathless love; 
Bring us safe through Jordan 
To thy home above. 
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Make no delay 



Moderato J = 96 




D 



Come to the Sa - vior, make no de - lay, 



E 7 



A 



Words and Music by 
GEORGE ROOT 



Here 



in 



his word he's shown us the way; 




Here in our midst he's stand - ing to - day, Ten - der - ly say - ing: Come! 



Chorus D/A AD E 7 A 

















« . — 
























• 









^ 










© 





Joy - ful, joy - ful will the meet - ing be, When from sin our hearts are pure and free, 

















• 


D 




E 






E 7 


A 






































* 



And we shall ga - ther, Sa - Wor, w/tf? thee In our e -ter - nal home. 



2. 

Come to the Savior! 0 hear his voice! 
Let every heart leap forth and rejoice, 
And let us freely make him our choice; 
Do not delay, but come. 

3. 

Think once again, he's with us today; 
Heed now his blest commands, and obey; 
Hear now his accents tenderly say: 
Come to your Savior, come. 
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Mighty to save 



Allegro J = 104 




Verse 

F 



c 7 



C 7 



Words and Music by 
CHARLES COLLER 



i 



Joy - ful news 



to. 



all man - kind, 



Je - sus is might - y to save! 



Dm 7 




C/E G/D 



c 7 



Dm 7 



G 7 



5 



5 



who seek 



sure - ly find 



Je - sus is might - y to save! 



Gm/B^ F/A C/G F D 7 F/C Gm/# D/A Gm Gm/F 










































9— j 












# 


9 
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Sin - ners may re - lin - quish wrong, Fait - 'ring hearts may now be strong; 




Sound the 



sus is might - y to save! 



Chorus 




Btyc c 7 



B^/F F 



5 



Je 



sus is might - y to save! 



Je 



sus is might - y to save! 




D 



Gm 



c 7 



C 7 



# 



22: 



From 



the ut - ter- most, 



to 



the ut - ter - most, Might - y 



to 



save! 



2. 

Though as scarlet be the stains, 

Jesus is mighty to save! 

Though as steel the binding chains, 

Jesus is mighty to save! 

His the glorious sacrifice. 

His the blood which paid the price, 

His the love doth now entice; 

Jesus is mighty to save! 



3. 

Fearful soul discard thy fears, 
Jesus is mighty to save! 
Seeker haste to dry those tears, 
Jesus is mighty to save! 
With assurance seek his face, 
Doubt no more his love and grace, 
Give him now his rightful place; 
Jesus is mighty to save! 



4. 

Since his blood for thee was shed, 
Jesus is mighty to save! 
Since he lives who once was dead, 
Jesus is mighty to save! 
While in conflict we engage, 
When the storms around shall rage, 
All our earthly pilgrimage, 
Jesus is mighty to save! 
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Mother Machree 



Andante J = 96 



Verse 




E/B Am 



Words by ALBERT ORSBORN 
SECULAR MELODY 

G/D C/E E^dim C/E 



5 



2Z 



Ma - ny thoughts stir my heart 



as I pon - der 



lone; 



Ma - ny pla - ces at 



F C/E G 7 /B C D 7 /A D 7 G C C E/B Am 







































75r\ « 




























































• 















































tract me with charms all their own; But the thought of all thoughts is of 



Fma 7 F#dim 



C/G Am 7 




D 7 



Christ cru 



ci 



fied, 



The place of 



all 



pla - ces the 



hill where he 



Chorus 

G G 6 G 7 C Cdim C G/D C#dim G/D C/E E^dim G 7 /D 




died. 0 the charm of the cross! How I love to be 




F#dim 



C/G 



Am 7 D 7 



G 



G/B 



there! With the love that shines from it, what love can com - pare? 



The 



C Cdim C G/D C#dim G/D C/E F E 7 




Am E/Gtt 



Am F 



sea/ o/ my ran - som /n Ca/ - v'ry / see, A// my sin, 0 my 



G/B c 



E/G# Am F 




Sa - vior, 



laid u - pon 



thee!. 



2. 

Tis the end of my sin and the source of all grace; 
Tis the word of God's love to a prodigal race; 
Tis the greatest, the grandest gift God could impart, 
Surpassing my reason but winning my heart. 

3. 

For the sake of the Christ and the love of his cross 
I have yielded my all and not reckoned it loss; 
There's a place in my heart which the Savior must fill; 
No other can take it, and none ever will. 
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My bonnie lies over the ocean 



Moderato J. = 56 



Words ANON 
SEA SHANTY 




Verse 



A 



D 



A 



m 



God's love is as high as the hea - vens,. 



God"s love is as 






Chorus 



D 



Bm 7 



IS] 



God's 



love, 



Gods 



love, 



Gods 



love 



is 



suf 




Fdim 7 



F* 



m 



E 7 



cient 



for 



me, 



for 



me; 



God's 



love, 




God's love, God's love is suf - fi - dent for me. 



2. 

God's love is as wide as creation, 

God's love is as boundless and free, 

God's love brought his Son down from Heaven, 

God's love is sufficient for me. 

3. 

God's love brought his Son down from Heaven, 
God's love let him die on the tree; 
God's love, it can never be measured, 
God's love is sufficient for me. 
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My God, I am thine 



Allegro J = 96 



Words by CHARLES WESLEY 
Music attr JOHN HUSBAND 



Verse 




F/C F/A 



C/E 



F/C F/A 



- — - 



- — - 



My. 



God, I am thine; 



What a com - fort di 



vine, 



What a 




F/A 



F/A 



Dm 7 G 7 



Chorus 

F 



bless - ing 



to 



know that my 



Je - sus 



is 



mine! 



Hal - le - 




lu 



c 7 



jah, 



F 



B^ 



F/A 



send the glo 



ry! 



Hal 



le - lu 



jah, 



F 




c 7 



men! 



B^ F C^dim 



Dm 



F 7 /C B^ F/C C 7 



Hal - le - lu - jah, send the glo - ry! Re 



vive us a - gain. 



2. 

In the heavenly Lamb 
Thrice happy I am, 
And my heart it doth dance 
at the sound of his name. 



5. 

Yet onward I haste 
To the heavenly feast, 
That, that is the fulness, 
but this is the taste. 



3. 

True pleasures abound 
In the rapturous sound, 
And whoever has found it 
hath Paradise found. 



6. 

And this I shall prove, 
Till with joy I remove 
To the Heaven of heavens 
in Jesus' love. 



4. 

My Jesus to know, 
And feel his blood flow, 
Tis life everlasting, ' 
tis Heaven below. 
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My home is in Heaven 



Moderato J = 84 



Words by ADA NISBETT 
CANADIAN MELODY 




a home that 



than day, 



my dear Sa 



vior 




* 



G 



G#dim 7 D 7 /A G/B D 7 /A 



G 



Em 



Am 



shown me the way; 



Oft 



when I'm sad and temp 



ta 



tions 



a - rise, 



D 7 G Chorus c 

























9 






























• 


















^ ~ ~ * 



























look to my home far a - way. My home is in Hea - ven, there 




G 



A 7 



D 



D 7 (#5) 



4 



is no part - ing there, 



All 



will be hap 



py, 



glo - rious, bright and fair;. 




There'll be no sor - row,_ there will be no tears. In that bright home far a - way. 



2. 

Friends I shall see who have journeyed before 
And landed safe on that beautiful shore; 
I shall see Jesus, that will be my joy 
In that bright home far away. 

3. 

0 who will journey to Heaven with me? 
Jesus has died that we all may be free; 
Come then to him who has laid up for you 
A crown in that home far away. 
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My Savior suffered on the tree 



Allegretto J. =66 

Verse 



Words attr HODGSON CASSON 
SECULAR MELODY 




D 



8 . 



5 



Fttm D E 7 

h , =fe= 



My Sa - vior suf - fered on the tree, Glo - ry to the bleed - ing Lamb! 0 




A 



D 



A 



5 



F#m D 

h = 



E 7 



Chorus 

A E 



come and praise_ the Lord with me! Glo - ry to the bleed - ing Lamb! The 




E 7 



A 



5 



5 



Lamb, trie Lamb, trie bleed - ing Lamb, 



love the sound of Je - sus' name, It 




D 



m 



D 



E 7 



sets my sp/ 



rit all in a - flame, 



Glo - ry to the bleed - frig Lamb/ 



2. 

He bore my sins and curse and shame, 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb! 
And I am saved through Jesus' name, 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb! 

3. 

I know my sins are all forgiven, 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb! 
And I am on my way to Heaven, 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb! 

4. 

And this my ceaseless song shall be, 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb! 
That Jesus tasted death for me, 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb! 
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Moderato J = 96 

Verse g 



My Savior's love 



D 



stand a - mazed in the pre 



sence Of 



Je - sus the Na 



D 7 



za 



Words and Music by 
CHARLES GABRIEL 



G 



rene, 



And 



c G G/D D 7 G 



—U-Q 




















































I. i 4 


















* 












m 
































& 











won - der how he could love me, A sin - ner, con - demned, un - clean. 



Chorus D 



-y-fl 
























s> # 


• 






























9 7>- 































How mar - ve - lous! How won - der - /u// And my song shall ev - er be: 
































1 7-=^ 


4 














e m 


• 









































































How 



mar - ve - lous! How 



won - der-ful 



Is 



my. 



Sav 



ior's love for me! 



2. 

For me it was in the garden 
He prayed: Not my will, but thine; 
He had no tears for his own griefs, 
But sweat drops of blood for mine. 

3. 

He took my sins and sorrows, 
He made them his very own; 
He bore my burden to Calvary. 
And suffered and died alone. 

4. 

When with the ransomed in Glory 
His face I at last shall see, 
Twill be my joy through the ages 
To sing of his love for me. 
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My sins are under the blood 



Andante J. = 66 

Verse 



Words and Music by 
FREDERICK FRY 




Cdim C 



F/C 



G 7 /B C 



G 



G 7 



8=^ 



God's an - ger now is turned a - way, My 



sins 



are un - der the 



blood;. 



My 




C Cdim G/B D/A G 

h 



C G/D 



D 7 



G 



£ 



Chorus 



dark - ness he has changed to day, My sins are un - der the blood. 



My 




C 



Cdim C F 



D 7 G 7 



5 



G#dim Am F 



sins, my sins are un - der the blood, My guilt is gone and my soul is free, My 








s — 












5= 








* * 














^—jf* 1 

















peace, my peace 



is 



made with God, The Lord has par 



doned me.. 



2. 

How blest the Lord's alone to be, 
My sins are under the blood; 
What joy to know he cleanses me, 
My sins are under the blood. 

3. 

When sorrow's waves around me roll, 
My sins are under the blood; 
In perfect peace he keeps my soul, 
My sins are under the blood. 

4. 

In every step his hand doth lead, 
My sins are under the blood; 
And he supplies my every need, 
My sins are under the blood. 
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Moderato J = 92 



Nicaea 



Words by REGINALD HEBER 
Music by JOHN DYKES 




D 



Bm 



A 



D 



G 



D 



Ho 



ly, 



ho 



ly, 



ho 



ly, 



Lord 



God 



Al 



might 




D Bm A D G D 



-Q-t. 




































































7> 1 









Ho - ly, ho - ly ho - ly, mer - ci - ful and might - y, 



Bm fW(^) Gma 7 Bm Em 7 Em 7 / A A 7 D 





s> 
































© 






















IS 













God in three per - sons, bless - ed Trin - i - ty! 



2. 

Holy, holy, holy; all the saints adore thee, 
Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before thee, 
Who wert, and art, and evermore shalt be! 

3. 

Holy, holy, holy; though the darkness hide thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man thy glory may not see, 
Only thou art holy; there is none beside thee 
Perfect in power, in love and purity! 

4. 

Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty! 

All thy works shall praise thy name in earth and sky and sea; 
Holy holy, holy, merciful and mighty, 
God in three persons, blessed Trinity! 
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Allegro J = 104 
Intro 

N.C. 



Chorus 

c 7 



No other name 



F 7 



Words by JOHN GOWANS 
Music by JOHN LARSSON 



=2 



There's 



no 



ther name but this name, 



And 



no 



ther name will 




F 7 



Gm Dm/A Gm/B^ G 7 /B C G/D E^dim C 7 /E 



do. 



There's no o - ther name but Je - sus 



For folk like me and you. 



For 



F 



F 7 



B^ 



F F 7 



B^ 





M 


N 










































!5= 
















# 










# 












• 






# 











no o - ther name br/ngs par - don And sets ev - 'ry - bo - dy free, There's no o - ther name but 



Last time 



For continuation. 

_ Verse 

























































































? — 






























































# 




• 



Je - sus For you and 



me. 



me. Say 



is there a name to live by? 



B^ F F 7 B^ F Gm Dm/A Gm/B^ G 7 /B 









































9 









































































































































Is there a name for joy? Is there a name to change men, Their hate and greed de - 



. C G/D E^dim C 7 /E F 










F 7 B^ F F 7 


W> o I 


















• 

















stroy? 



Have we a name for heal - ing? 



Have we a name for peace? 




B^ 



Dm 7 B^m/D^ F/C 



C 7 



Back to Chorus 

C 7 



Have we a name for free - dom, 



De - liv - 'ranee and re - lease? There's 



2. 

Say, is there a name for meaning? 
Is there a name for might? 
Is there a name for mercy, 
A name for life and light? 
Have we a name for laughter? 
Have we a name for grace? 
Have we a name for glory 
Transcending time and space? 



3. 

Say, is there a name for pardon? 
Is there a name for power? 
Is there a name to guide us 
Each day and every hour? 
Have we a name for cleansing? 
Have we a name for care? 
Have we a name for all men 
For always, everywhere? 
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Now I belong to Jesus 



Allegro J = 108 



Words and Music by 
NORAAAN CLAYTON 



Verse 




no powr 




He gave His life to ran - som my soul, Now I be - long to Him. 



Chorus 




Now I be - long to Je - sus, Je - sus be - longs to me, 







m f 
































& 










<s> 


\ 



Not 



for the years of 



time 



lone. 



But for e - ter 



m 



2. 

Once I was lost in sin's degradation; 
Jesus came down to bring me salvation, 
Lifted me up from sorrow and shame, 
Now I belong to Him. 

3. 

Joy floods my soul for Jesus has saved me, 
Freed me from sin that long had enslaved me, 
His precious blood He gave to redeem, 
Now I belong to Him. 
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Numberless as the sands 



Allegro J = 108 



Words and Music by 
F. A. BLACKMER 




4 



Verse 



G 



D 7 



Em 7 



A 7 



When we ga - ther at last 



ov 



er Jor 



dan, And the ran - somed in Glo - ry we 




* 



D 



D 7 



G 



2 



G 7 /B 



G/D C/D 



G/D D 7 




see, 



As the num " Der " less sands of the sea 



shore, What a won - der - ful sight that will 




G 



Chorus 



3 



A 7 



be! 



Num - ber - less as the sands of the sea - shore, 



Num -ber- less as the sands of the 




D 



D 7 



G 



G 



shore! 



0 



what a sight 'twill be When the ran - somed host we see, 



As 




num - ber - less as the sands of the sea - shore! 



2. 

When we see all the saved of the ages, 
Who from sorrow and trials are free, 
Meeting there with a heavenly greeting, 
What a wonderful sight that will be 

3. 

When we stand by the beautiful river, 
'Neath the shade of the life-giving tree, 
Gazing over the fair land of promise, 
What a wonderful sight that will be 

4. 

When at last we behold our redeemer, 
And his glory unclouded we see, 
While as King of all kingdoms he reigneth, 
What a wonderful sight that will be! 
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0 Remember 



Words and Music by 
RICHARD SLATER 




What 



the love 



to thee? 



Art thou its claims 



ny 



ing? 




* 



G 



Am D 7 



G 



G/B G 



D D 7 



G 



2 



Dost thou e'er think how he on the tree Gained thy sal - va - tion by dy 



ing? 




Chorus 

G/B D 7 /A D 7 /F# G 



Am/C A 7 /C# D 



D/C 



G/B G A 7 /E A 7 D 



^5 



0 re-mem - ber, 0 re-mem-ber All a lov - ing Sa-vior bore for thee! 



D 7 /A D 7 /F# G 



Am/C A 7 /C# D 




D/C 



G/B 



D 7 



G 



re - mem - ber, 



re - mem - ber 



Je 



sus dy - ing on the tree! 



2. 

What is the call of Jesus to thee? 
Say, is thy heart replying? 
Henceforth is he thy Master to be? 
Wilt thou as rebel defy him? 

3. 

What is his grace, 0 sinner, to thee? 
0 'tis of thanks deserving, 
Waiting so long thy soul to set free, 
Love in its purpose ne'er swerving. 

4. 

What is the name of Jesus to thee? 
Art thou his fame extending? 
Dost thou obey? He says: Follow me, 
Life in my service be spending. 
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0 save me, dear Lord! 



Andante J = 84 



Verse 




F B^/F F 



C 7 /E F F/C C 



Words and Music by 
EVANGELINE BOOTH 

c 7 



I bring thee my cares and my sor - rows,. 



I bring thee my doubts and my 




C/E F 



C/G F 7 /A 



D/A Gm B^m 



fears,. 



I bring thee the sins which have bur - dened my soul And 



Chorus c 7 













































































































? m 




















































• 




• 











sha - dowed my path - way for years. 



0 save me, dear Lord! 0 



F C 7 /G F/A Cm 7 /G D/F# Gm/F C/E F B^ F/C C 7 F 











































































~jgk 























































































save me, dear Lord! I plead by thy mer - cy. 0 save me, dear Lord! 



2. 

0 thou who doth know human frailties, 

Prepare me for gain or for loss; 

Though born of the dust, 

Lord, our Father art thou, 

The builder of sun and the cross. 

3. 

Forgive all my blindness and folly, 
My prodigal wanderings and shame. 

0 heed now the outcrying pains of my heart! 

1 come as the prodigal came. 

4. 

We thank thee we find in life's wilderness 
Established thy gardens of grace, 
In temptation's desert a cool shading rock, 
In darkness the light of thy face. 
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0 that's the place 



Allegro J = 96 

Verse 



B^/D B^ 7 



E^ 



A^ 



Words by RICHARD SLATER 
Music by HERBERT BOOTH 

E^ B^ 7 





























(MP 


















• 


& 














9 




• 


1 


r * — 



Je - sus is my Sa - vior, this I know, 



He has giv - en peace to my heart. 




(D) 



B^/D Et> 
(A7C») (D) 



Bl>7 
(A') 



(D) 



F 7 
(E 7 ) 



(A) 



Bl>7 

(A 7 ) 



i 



When my soul was bur - dened, filled full of woe, 



Seek-ing from my sin to part, 




E^ 
(D) 



B^/D E^ 
(A 7 /C#) (D) 



B b7 
(A 7 ) 



E^ 
(D) 



A^/# E^ 
(G/D) (D) 



F 7 
(E 7 ) 



Gra-cious-ly he heard me when I prayed, Drew me to his ri - ven side, 




There by faith I washed, and 



so was saved, His blood was there ap - plied. 




Chorus 



B b7 
(A 7 ) 



E^ 
(D) 



0 that's the place where I love to be, 



A^ 
(G) 



E^ 
(D) 



For might - y won - ders there I see. 




(A 7 ) 



Cm 
(Bm) 



A^ 
(G) 



E^/B^ 
(D/A) 



B b7 
(A 7 ) 



E^ 
(D) 



Would you be blest? Then tar - ry with me 



i 



At the cross of 



Je 



sus. 



2. 

There I came to Jesus, bound and sad, 

Liberty I claimed from my sin; 

Readily he gave it, and 0 so glad 

Was my heart then made by him. 

Fetters which had bound me he destroyed; 

Blessed is the spot to me 

Where I knelt to thank him, overjoyed 

To find my soul was free. 



3. 

Would you know the peace which Jesus gives? 

Would you know the joy he bestows? 

Would you know the strength the sinner receives 

When his heart the blood o'erflows? 

Come, without delaying, let us go 

Where the precious fountain springs 

That can make the sinner white as snow, 

Removing all his sins. 
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i 



Allegro J = 84 

Verse 



D 



0 the crowning day 



G 



D 



Z2 



Words and Music by 
RICHARD SLATER 



There is 



com - ing 



on 



a great day 



of 



re 



joic 



ing, 



When all the 




ran - somed shall ga - ther, their Lord as King to crown; All earth's sor - row and its sin then dis - ap - 




D 



A 



A 7 



D 



Chorus 

A 7 



pear 



ing, 



Ev 



'ry heart 



will 



the Sa 



vior 



then own. 



0 



the 




crown - ing day is com - ing, Hal - le - lu - jah! 0 the crown - ing day is com - ing, Praise the 



A A 7 D G 




Lord! For our Sa - vior - King shall reign, He shall have his own a - gain, Hal - le - 




2. 

From far distant lands battalions now are marching, 
Who will have part in the honors which Jesus will bestow; 
God be praised for all the souls that now are starting, 
Swelling the hosts that to victory go. 

3. 

Do you, comrades, feel at times a bit downhearted, 

When in the fight all looks dark, 

and the foe seems fierce and strong? 

At such times I find my fear has all departed 

When I remember that day coming on. 
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0 touch the hem 



Andante J> = 1 32 

Verse 



Words and Music by 
GEORGE ROOT 




G 



G 7 



5 



5 



5 



5 



5 



8=^ 



She on - ly touched the hem of his gar - ment As to his side she stole,. 



A - 



G/D 



D 7 



G 



G 7 



Chorus 







s — 






























s — 
















l 








i r v 


9 # 













mid the crowd that ga-thered a - round him, And straight - way she was whole. 



0 



C F C F C G G 7 















fl — 





































^r— 








=5= 



touch the hem of his gar - ment, And thou, too, sholt be free; His 




sav - ing pow'r, this ve - ry hour, Shall give new life to thee! 



2. 

She came in fear and trembling before him, 
She knew her Lord had come, 
She felt that from him virtue had healed her; 
The mighty deed was done. 

3. 

He turned with: Daughter, be of good comfort, 
Thy faith hath made thee whole! 
And peace that passeth all understanding 
With gladness filled her soul. 
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0 what a hiding place 



Allegro J = 92 

Verse c 



G 



Words and Music by 
SIDNEY COX 

G/B C 




In the love of Je - sus I have found 



re 



fuge,_ Though the winds may blow, this one 



C/G G F/G C G C F 





















































































































• 


- m 



































thing I know, He who nev - er fail - eth is my shield and shel - ter, 































• 1 L 


















H 









































And he leads me where still wa - ters flow; 



He leads me where still wa - ters 




G 

"7" 



G 7 



Chorus 

c G 



flow.. 



0 what a hid - ing place, What a pre - cious hid - ing place, 



C D 7 G 7 C G C 











































5? 













• 



























In the love of Je - sus! In the love of Je - sus! 0 what a hid - ing place, 




What a pre - cious hid - ing place, In the love of Je - sus! 



2. 

In his love abiding, in the rock I'm hiding, 

Lord of life is he, yet he thinks of me 

Oft-times weak and wayward; yet in great compassion 

Jesus watches, 0 so tenderly, 

He watches, 0 so tenderly! 

3. 

How my soul rejoices in this mighty Savior, 

His unmeasured grace for a fallen race; 

There upon the cross he wrought so great salvation, 

There in love divine, he took my place; 

In love divine, he took my place. 
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0 what a wonderful day 



Andante J =44 

Verse d 



Words and Music by 
SIDNEY COX 



-Mm 






































!5= 




















i — » 















The Sa - vior sought and found 



me 



Far from the nar 



row 



way. 



He 




made my blind - ed eyes to see On that won - der-ful won - der-ful day He 



D A A 7 D D 7 







































• 








• 


• 










• 

















sought me He sought me When I was wan - der - ing far a - way He 



G D Bm 7 Em 7 A 7 D 



X h 


m 




































* 


* 




# 




J 













found me He found me Oh what a won - der - ful day. 



2. 

He lifted sin's great burden 
He saw my deep dismay 
And graciously He pardoned me 
On that wonderful wonderful day 

3. 

My sin was red like crimson 
He washed it all away 
He filled my heart with melody 
On that wonderful wonderful day 
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763 



On we march 




Allegro J = 112 

Verse a 



Words and Music by 
CHARLES MEHLING 

Cdim 7 



The Lord's com - mand to go in - to the world and preach the gos - pel un - to 




EVB 



Bm 7 



all, 



Is just as true to - day as when his first dis-ci - pies heard this might - y 




A 



A 7 



call; 



So let us gird our - selves and go to bat - tie 'gainst thepow'rs of sin and 




D 



Dtfdim 7 



A/E 



wrong, 



Join the fight for the right, in his ev - er - last - ing might, and 




B 7 



Chorus 

B 7 E 7 



sing our march - ing song: 



On we march with the blood and the fire, 



To the 



A6 



ends 



of the earth we will 



go; 



And the 



E 7 



Sa 



vior's love will be the 




A 



1. 

B 7 



E 



theme of our song Be -cause we love 



B 7 



him 



so. 



|2. 

A/E 



On we 



E 7 



love 



him 



so. 



2. 

O'er land and sea the 

Savior shows the way 

to every soul sunk deep in sin; 

From Calvary's rugged cross 

there flows a stream 

to make the foulest sinner clean; 

We'll fill the ranks and, 

trusting in the God of hosts 

to lead our mighty throng, 

Join the fight for the right, 

in his everlasting might, 

and sing our marching song: 



3. 

The victory's sure; 

we're trusting in the promise of 

our Savior, Lord and King; 

Lo, I am with you, 

keeps us free from doubting; 

to the heavens our praises ring; 

The whole wide world shall 

come beneath the sway of Christ; 

proclaim it loud and long, 

Join the fight for the right, 

in his everlasting might, 

and sing our marching song: 
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Only a step 




Moderato J = 44 

Verse 

G 



Words by FANNY CROSBY 
Music by HOWARD DOANE 



G 



D 



=8= 



On - ly a step to Je 



5 



sus! Then why not take it now?. 



± 




* 



G 



C#dim 7 



G/D 



D 7 



G 



5 



5 



Come, and thy sin con - fess - ing, To him, thy Sa - vior bow. 



± 




Chorus 

c 



G 



D 



On - ly a step, 



on - ly a step! Come, he waits for thee;. 




Am 



D 



G 



Come, and thy sin con - fess 



ing, 



Thou shalt re - ceive a bless - ing, 




C#dim 7 



G/D 



D 7 



G 



m 



* 



Do not re - ;ect tne mer - cy he /ree - /y o/ - fers thee!. 



2. 

Only a step to Jesus! 
Believe, and thou shalt live; 
Lovingly now he's waiting 
And ready to forgive. 

3. 

Only a step to Jesus! 
A step from sin to grace; 
What has thy heart decided? 
The moments fly apace. 

4. 

Only a step to Jesus! 

0 why not come and say: 
Gladly to thee, my Savior, 

1 give myself away! 
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Open and let the Master in 



Moderato J = 1 04 



Verse 



Words by SYLVANUS PHELPS (Verses) 
and ROBERT LOWRY (Chorus) 
Music by ROBERT LOWRY 

D 7 




Once I heard 



sound at my heart's dark door And was roused from the slum - ber of 




sin; It was Je - sus knocked, he had knocked be - fore, Now I 



D ? G Chorus D7 



















s r 




& 1 


S> 






















SI 


• 


















i3 # 



























said: Bless - ed Mas - ter, come in! Then op - en, op - en, 



G D ^ ^D 7 G 



-y-s = , 


























































































op - en and let the Mas - ter in! For your heart will be bright With the 




2. 

Then he spread a feast of redeeming love 
And he made me his own happy guest; 
In my joy I thought that the saints above 
Could be hardly more favored or blest. 

3. 

In the holy war with the foes of truth, 
He's my shield, he my table prepares; 
He restores my soul, he renews my youth, 
And gives triumph in answer to prayers. 

4. 

He will feast me still with his presence dear, 
And the love he so freely hath given; 
While his promise tells, as I serve him here, 
Of the banquet of glory in Heaven. 
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Out of my bondage 




Andante J = 100 

G 



B 7 



G 



G/D 



Words WILLIAM SLEEPER 
Music by GEORGE STEBBINS 

D 7 



Out 



5 



of my 



bond 



age, 



sor 



row and 



TT' — 

night, 



Je 



sus, I 



come, 




G 



B 7 



SUS, I 



come; 



In 



5 



to thy free 



dom, glad - ness and 



G 
light, 




ft 



G/D 



D 7 



Je 



5 



sus I 



G 



-S- 



G 7 



c 



come 



to 



thee;. 



Out 



of my 



sick 



ness 




4 



G 



D/A 



A 7 



D 



D 7 



in 



5 



to thy health, 



Out 



of my 



want 



and 



in 



to thy wealth, 




G 



B 7 /F# B 7 /D# Em 



G 



A/E 



Cm/E^ G/D 



D 7 



G 



Out 



5 



of my sin 



and in - to thy - self, 



Je 



sus, I come 



to 



-G- 



thee.. 



2. 

Out of my shameful failure and loss, 
Jesus, I come, Jesus, I come; 
Into the glorious gain of thy cross, 
Jesus, I come to thee; 
Out of earth's sorrows into thy balm, 
Out of life's storms and into thy calm, 
Out of distress to jubilant psalm, 
Jesus, I come to thee. 



4. 

Out of the fear and dread of the tomb, 
Jesus, I come, Jesus, I come; 
Into the joy and light of thy home, 
Jesus, I come to thee; 
Out of the depths of ruin untold, 
Into the peace of thy sheltering fold, 
Ever thy glorious face to behold, 
Jesus, I come to thee. 



3. 

Out of unrest and arrogant pride, 
Jesus, I come, Jesus, I come; 
Into thy blessed will to abide, 
Jesus, I come to thee; 
Out of myself to dwell in thy love, 
Out of despair into raptures above, 
Upward for aye on wings like a dove, 
Jesus, I come to thee. 
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Over Jordan 



Allegro J =104 



Verse 




G 



Words by CHARLE COLLER 
Music by J. R. MURRAY 



Make the world with mu - sic ring, While with heart and voice we sing 



Prais 



es 



D D/A A G/A D 














































9 
























# 


=£>==? 














to our God and King, Hal - le - lu - jah! Tell with no un - cer - tain sound, To the 



G D Asus 4 A 7 D Chorus 












































*l — 










# 











>5= 




• 


• 





H 



na - tions all a - round, Of the Sa - vior we have found, Hal - le - lu - jah! Hal - le - 



G 



Em 7 



A 7 



D 



Bm 7 



B 7 



Em 7 



A 7 




































• 








• 


• 














# 







jah! 



Hal - le 



lu 



jah! 



We shall con - quer through the blood Give the 



D G Em 7 A 7 D Bm 7 N.C. 





^5= 
















v 0 























• 




N 






• 


V — P-l 




• 


• 







5/0 - ry all to God; Hal - le - lu - jah! Hal - le - lu - jah! We shall 



D Asus 4 A 7 D 

































M 


^-0 


• 


• 



con - quer through the blood, Hal le - lu - jah! 



2. 

Through the blood we shall prevail, 
Though both earth and Hell assail, 
God in man can never fail, 
Hallelujah! 

Keep your weapons sharp and bright, 
Buckle on the armor tight, 
Fighting is our great delight, 
Hallelujah! 



3. 

Everlasting arms are round, 
Walls of fire the saints surround, 
Enemies we shall confound, 
Hallelujah! 

Forward with the sword and shield, 
Victory waits us on the field, 
Stand your ground and never yield, 
Hallelujah! 



4. 

Sing your songs, ye saints of light, 
Soon we shall escape from night, 
Up to glory wing our flight, Hallelujah! 
Face to face we then shall see 
Him who died upon the tree, 
Crowned with glory we shall be, 
Hallelujah! 
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Poor old Joe 



Words by WILLIAM PEARSON 

Andante J = 72 Music by STEPHEN FOSTER 



Verse 

c F c 




All round the world the Ar - my cha - riot rolls, All round the world the 



F G 7 C F c 




Lord is sav - ing souls, All round the world our sol - diers will be brave, A - 




Chorus 



5 



5 



round our co - lors we will ral - ly, Wave, sol - diers, wave. Keep wav- ing, 



keep wav- ing, keep 




ev - 'ry 



un - furled, We soon shall have our co - lors wav - ing 



round the world. 



2. 

All round the world with music and with song, 
All round the world we'll boldly march along, 
All round the world to free each sin-bound slave, 
We'll wave our Army flags for Jesus, 
Wave, soldiers, wave. 

3. 

All round the world redeeming grace shall flow, 
All round the world we will to battle go, 
All round the world the universe to save, 
With blood and fire, with faith and feeling, 
Wave, soldiers, wave. 
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Moderato J = 88 



Praise God, I'm saved! 



Words by THOMAS LEIGHTON 
Music by JOHN BRAHAM 



Praise 



God, 





Fa 






















^2 














» 
















vsy 4t — 




ft 





































I'm 



saved! 



Praise. 



God, 



I'm 



saved ! 



All's 





























• 

























• 
































^ 




• 



well, 



all's 



well, 



He 



sets 



me 



free! 
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Praise Him! 



Allegro J 

Verse 



= 96 



Words by FANNY CROSBY 
Music by CHESTER ALLEN 



F 7 




Praise him! 



Praise him! 



Je - sus, our bless - ed red - eem 



er! 




Dm 



Dm 7 



G 



G 7 



^5- 



Sing, 



0 



earth. 



his 



won - der - ful love pro - claim! 




F Dm G G 7 C 




Praise him! Praise him! Tell of his ex - eel - lent great - ness; 





9—m 


• 








• 













s 






















<> 


m 



Praise 



him! 



Praise 



him! 



Ev 



er 



m 



joy 



ful 



song 



2. 

Praise him! Praise him! Jesus, our blessed redeemer! 
For our sins he suffered and bled and died; 
He our rock, our hope of eternal salvation. 
Hail him! Hail him! Jesus, the crucified! 
Sound his praises! Jesus who bore our sorrows, 
Love unbounded, wonderful, deep and strong. 



3. 

Praise him! Praise him! Jesus, our blessed redeemer! 

Heavenly portals loud with hosannas ring! 

Jesus, Savior, reigneth for ever and ever; 

Crown him! Crown him! Prophet and priest and King! 

Christ is coming, over the world victorious; 

Power and glory unto the Lord belong. 
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Rescue the perishing 




Andante J = 56 

Verse 

A 



D 



D/A A 



E/D 



Words by FANNY CROSBY 
Music by WILLIAM DOANE 

A/C# A 



Res - cue the pe - rish - ing, care for the dy - ing, Snatch them in pi - ty from 




sin and the grave; Weep o'er the err - ing one, lift up the fal - len, 



Chorus 




Tell them of Je - sus, the might - y to save. Res - cue the pe - rish - ing, 




care for the dy - ing, Je - sus is mer - ci - fui, Je - sus will save. 



2. 

Though they are slighting him, still he is waiting, 
Waiting the penitent child to receive; 
Plead with them earnestly, plead with them gently, 
He will forgive if they on him believe. 

3. 

Down in the human heart, crushed by the tempter, 
Feelings lie buried that grace can restore; 
Touched by a loving hand, wakened by kindness, 
Chords that were broken will vibrate once more. 

4. 

Rescue the perishing, duty demands it; 
Strength for thy labor the Lord will provide; 
Back to the narrow way patiently win them; 
Tell the poor wanderer a Savior has died. 
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Allegro J = 112 



Verse B*> 
(Capo 3) (G) 




(D 7 ) 



(G) 



Ring the bell, watchman 



(G/B) 



El- 
(C) 



B^ 
(G) 



Words by WILLIAM JAMES PEARSON 
Music by GEORGE ROOT 



5 



Come, join our Ar - my, to bat - tie we go,. 



Je - sus will help us to 




F 

(D) 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



(G) 



D 7 /F# 
(B 7 /D#) 



Gm 
(Em) 



B^/D 
(G/B) 



con - quer the foe; 



(C) 



Fight - ing for right and op - pos - ing the wrong, The. 




Sal 



va - tion Ar 



Gm E^ 
(Em) (C) 



B^ 
(G) 



Chorus 



(D) 



my is march - ing a - long. 



March - ing a - long, 




B^ F 7 Gm B^/D E^ 

(G) (D 7 ) (Em) (G/B) (C) 



Cm 
(Am) 



B^ 

(G) 



F 

(D) 



Bb F 7 B^ 
(G) (D 7 ) (G) 



march - ing a - long, The Sal - va - tion Ar - my is march - ing a - long; Sol - diers of Je - sus, be 



Gm bMs/d 

(Em) (G(# 5 )/B) 



E^ 
(C) 





Gm 
(Em) 



E^ 
(C) 



B^ 
(G) 



va - liant and strong; The Sa 



Iva - tion Ar - my is march - ing a - long. 



4. 

Come, join our Army, and do not delay, 
The time for enlisting is passing away; 
Fierce is the battle, but victory will come; 
The Salvation Army is marching along. 

3. 

Come, join our Army, the foe we defy, 
True to our colors, we'll fight till we die; 
Saved from all sin is our war cry and song; 
The Salvation Army is marching along. 



2. 

Come, join our Army, the foe must be driven; 
To Jesus, our captain, the world shall be given; 
Foes may surround us, we'll press through the throng; 
The Salvation Army is marching along. 
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Ring the bells of Heaven 



Allegro J = 100 



Words by WILLIAM CUSHING 
Music by GEORGE ROOT 




4 



Verse 

G 



C 



D 



D 7 




G 



Ring the bells of Hea - ven, there is joy to-day 



For a soul re-turn-ing from the wild! 




See, the Fa-ther meets him out u-pon the way, Wel-com-ing his wea - ry, wan - d'ringchild. 



Chorus 




Glo - ry, glo - ry, how the an - gels sing! Glo - ry, glo - ry, how the loud harps ring! 




4 



G 



D 



Dl 




G 



^5- 



77s the ran-somed ar - my, like a might -y sea, 



Peal-ing forth the an -them of the free. 



2. 

Ring the bells of Heaven, there is joy today 
For the wanderer now is reconciled! 
Yes, a soul is rescued from his sinful way 
And is born anew, a ransomed child. 

3. 

Ring the bells of Heaven, spread the feast today; 
Angels, swell the glad, triumphant strain! 
Tell the joyful tidings, bear them far away, 
For a precious soul is born again. 
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Saints of God 



Words and Music 
ANON 




Allegro J = 108 

A 



m 



A/E E 7 



A 



A 



F* 



m 



i 



Saints of God, lift up your voic-es, Praise ye the Lord! 



While the host of Heav'n re-joic-es, 



a m A/E E 7 A 


C# 7 F#i 


n 


B 




E 


E 7 F#i 






fV 






a 1 


0 


— ?n 








f 
9 


















































— r — & 











Praise ye the Lord! Praise him_ as ye on - ward_ go To the realms of 




end - less_ glo - ry; Let his praise each heart o'er - flow, Praise ye the Lord! 



2. 

For the hope of every nation, 

Praise ye the Lord! 

He has bought for us salvation, 

Praise ye the Lord! 

Jesus died for you and me, 

Died for all on Calvary's mountain; 

Every sinner may be free, 

Praise ye the Lord! 



3. 

Thousands have in Christ believed, 

Praise ye the Lord! 

And his pardoning love received, 

Praise ye the Lord! 

We have joined the happy throng, 

God is with us, we're his soldiers; 

Jesus shall be all our song, 

Praise ye the Lord! 
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Savior, dear Savior, draw nearer 



Andante J = 72 



(Capo 3) Verse 




F 

(D) 



BtyF F 
(G/D) (D) 



m 



Words and Music by 
HERBERT BOOTH 

(G) 



My. 



mind 



up - on thee, Lord, 



is stayed, My. 



all 



up - on thy 



F/C C#dim Dm F/C 



BtyF 








s — 


















.9* « 


# 
















© 








* 



















al 



tar laid, 0 hear 



my 



prayer! 



And_ since, in sin - gle - ness of aim, I. 



B^ 



F/C C#dim Dm 



B^ 



F/C 



C 7 







— 


\KJ) 


\ 1 





S 


11/ \VJ/ 




P-7 \ A / 




















m 




& 




. * 



part 



with all, thy pow'r 



to gain, 0 



God, 



draw 



near! 



Andante J> = 96 

Chorus b 1. 



C 7 



F 7 





















• 




































9 




— — W -s 











Sa - vior, dear Sa - vior, draw near 



er, 



Hum - ble in spi - rit I kneel at thy cross; 




Speak out thy wish - es still clear 



er, And I will o - bey at all 



cost. 



2. 

By every promise thou hast made 
And by the price thy love has paid 
For my release, 

I claim the power to make me whole, 
And keep through every hour my soul 
In perfect peace. 

3. 

And now by faith the deed is done, 
And thou again to live hast come 
Within my heart. 

And rising now with thee, my Lord, 
To lose the world I can afford, 
For mine thou art. 
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Shepherd, hear my prayer! 



Andante J = 72 



(Capo 1 ) 




(D) 



E^dim 
(Ddim) 



E^ 
(D) 



ZT3 



E^/G 
(D/F#) 



G^dim 
(Fdim) 



Words by ALBERT ORSBORN 
Music by ERNEST RANCE 

B^ 7 /F 
(AVE) 



Un - to thee will 



cry, 



Shep- herd, hear 



my prayer! 



Poor and 




B b7 
(A 7 ) 



B^dim 
(Adim) 



B b7 
(A 7 ) 



E^ 
(D) 



E^/D Cm 
(D/C#) (Bm) 



2: 



5^ 



need 



am 



I, 



Shep - herd, hear 



my prayer! 



Deep 



is 



G 7 

(F# 7 ) 



A^dim 
(Gdim) 



A^ 
(G) 



A^/G B^/F 
(G/F#) (A 7 /E) 



(A 7 ) 



E^dim 
(Ddim) 



E^ 
(D) 











^ » 


— r 1 




S> 1 




—G ~ 













































































call 



ing 



un 



to 



deep. 



Rug 



ged 



are 



the heights, 



and 



E^/D^ 



C/E 



Fm 



At 





y 




















9- 


) 







rj 












5^ 


— n 


































- 



























my 



Hear,. 



0 



E^/G 
(D/F#) 



B^ 7 /F 
(A/E) 



E^ 
(D) 



E^/G 
(D/F#) 



B 7 /F# 
(B^/F) 



B^ 7 /F 
(A/E) 



B b7 
(A 7 ) 



E^ 
(D) 





p • 




• 




— fe 


0 




















—o 














• 


—e 


• 







hear 



my 



prayer! 



Hear, 0 



hear 



my 



prayer!. 



3. 

Let the foe not prevail, 
Shepherd, hear my prayer! 
My resources would fail, 
Shepherd, hear my prayer! 
Order all my steps aright, 
Carry me from height to height; 
Yonder shines the light! 
Shepherd, lead me there! 
Lead me safely there! 



2. 

Where the tempest is loud, 
Shepherd, hear my prayer! 
'Mid the darkness and cloud, 
Shepherd, hear my prayer 
Let me hear thy voice afar, 
Coming with the morning star; 
True thy mercies are! 
Hear, 0 hear my prayer! 
Hear, 0 hear my prayer! 
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Shout aloud salvation 



Words by GEORGE RAILTON 

Allegro J = 104 Music by HENRY WORK 



Verse 




Shout a - loud sal - va - tion, and we'll have a - no - ther song; Sing it with a spi - rit that will 




start the world a - long; Sing it as our com - rades sang it ma'- ny a thou - sand strong, As 



Chorus 




they were march - ing to 



March on, march on! we bring the ju - bi - lee; 



A 7 D D 7 G G 7 C 





^ - ^ - 1 






































p — 


' 1 












!5= 

















on, fight on! sal - va - tion makes us free; We'll shout our Sa - vior's prais - es o - ver 



G G#dim 7 Am 7 D D 7 G 




ev - 'ry land and sea As we go march - ing to Glo - ry. 



2. 

How the anxious shout it when they hear the joyful sound! 
How the weakest conquer when the Savior they have found! 
How our grand battalions with triumphant power abound, 
As we go marching to Glory. 

3. 

So well make a thoroughfare for Jesus and his train; 
All the world shall hear us as fresh converts still we gain; 
Sin shall fly before us for resistance is in vain, 
As we go marching to Glory. 
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Since Jesus came into my heart 



Moderato J = 104 



Words by RUFUS McDANIEL 
Music by CHARLES GABRIEL 




4 



Verse 



G 



G 7 



5 



What a won - der - ful change In my life has been wrought Since Je - sus came in - to 



my 




* 



G 



A 7 



— 77^— 

heart 



?==? 



have light in my soul For which long 



have sought Since Je - sus came in - to my 




4 



G/D D 7 ^ 



Chorus 

G 



G 7 



J 



5 



5 



c 



5 



5 



(5^ 



5 



5 



heart 



Since 



Je - sus came in - to my heart 



Since Je - sus came in - to my 




heart Floods of joy o'er my soul Like the sea bil-lows roll Since Je-sus came in - to my heart 



2. 

I have ceased from my 
Wandering and going astray 
Since Jesus came into my heart 
And my sins which were many 
Are all washed away 
Since Jesus came into my heart 

3. 

There's a light in the 
Valley of death now for me 
Since Jesus came into my heart 
And the gates of the city 
Beyond I can see 
Since Jesus came into my heart 



4. 

I shall go there to dwell 

In that city I know 

Since Jesus came into my heart 

And I'm happy so happy 

As onward I go 

Since Jesus came into my heart 
5. 

I'm possessed of a hope 
That is steadfast and sure 
Since Jesus came into my heart 
And no dark clouds of doubt 
Now my pathway obscure 
Since Jesus came into my heart 
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788 



Sinner, see yon light 




Moderato J = 1 04 

Verse a 



Words by JAMES BATEAAAN 
SECULAR MELODY 



D A 



Sin - ner, see yon light Shin - ing clear and bright From the cross of Cal - va - ry Where the 



Chorus 




D 



A/E 



E 7 



Z2 



Sa - vior died, And from his side Flowed the blood that sets us free. Come a - 













m .. j 
























m - 
















5^ 



































way, 



come a - way, 



To the cross for re - fuse flee; 



See the 




Sa - vior stands With his out- stretched hands; Sal - va - tion he of - fers to thee. 



2. 

See, the Savior stands 

With his wounded hands, 

And he calls aloud to thee: 

I for thee life gave, 

Thy soul to save, 

Now thy heart 0 give to me! 

3. 

Come away to him 

And confess thy sin, 

Come to him who died for thee; 

To his feet draw near, 

With heart sincere, 

And from sin he'll set thee free. 
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Someone Cares 



Andante J = 72 



(Capo 3) Verse (d) 




Dm 7 
(Bm 7 ) 



Gm 7 
(Em 7 ) 



C 9 
(A 9 ) 



Words by JOHN GOWANS 
Music by JOHN LARSSON 

C 7 
(A 7 ) 



Do you some -times feel that no one tru - ly knows you, And that no one un - der -stands or real-ly 



F 

(D) 




cares? 

G 7 

(E 7 ) 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



(G) 



Gm 



A 

(F#) 



D 7 (N 













































































• 




















m 






* 



























Through his peo - pie, God him - self is close be - side 



you, 



And through 



C 9 sus 
(A 9 sus) 



Chorus 

c 7 F 7 

(A 7 ) (D 7 ) 



B^ 
(G) 



^5- 



them he plans to an - swer all your prayers. 



Some - one cares, 



C 7 /G 
(A 7 /E) 



some - one 




F/A 
(D/F#) 



D 7 /F# 
(B 7 /D#) 



Gm 7 
(Em 7 ) 



G 7 
(E 7 ) 



C 9 sus 
(A 9 sus) 



cores, 



Some - one knows your deep - est need, your bur - den shares; 



C 7 F 7 
(A 7 ) (D 7 ) 



Some - one 




B^ 

(G) 



C 7 /G 
(A 7 /E) 



F/A 
(D/F#) 



D 7 /F# 
(B 7 /D#) 



Gm 7 
(Em 7 ) 



Gm 7 (^) 
(Em ? (^)) 



F/C 
(D/A) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



cares, 



some - one cares, 



God him - self will hear the whis - per of your prayers. 



2. 

Ours is not a distant God, remote, unfeeling, 
Who is careless of our loneliness and pain, 
Through the ministry of men he gives his healing, 
In their dedicated hands brings hope again. 
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Sound the battle cry! 



Allegro J = 104 




Verse 

A 



D 



A 



B 7 



Words and Music by 
WILLIAM SHERWIN 

E E 7 



Sound the bat - tie cry! See, the foe is nigh, Raise the stan-dard high For the Lord. 




Gird your ar - mor on; Stand firm ev - 'ry one; Rest your cause u-pon His ho - ly word. 



Chorus 




Rouse, then, sol - diers, ral - ly round the ban - ner! Read - y, stead - y, pass the word a - long; 





A 








E 








0 


A 








D 

V 










A 


i/E E 7 A 




w 41 







































* — r — " 





On - ward, for - ward, shout a - loud ho - san - nal Christ is cap - tain of the might - y throng. 



2. 

Strong to meet the foe, 
Marching on we go, 
While our cause we know 
Must prevail. 
Shield and banner bright, 
Gleaming in the light, 
Battling for the right, 
We ne'er can fail. 



3. 

0 thou God of all, 
Hear us when we call, 
Help us one and all 
By thy grace! 
When the battle's done, 
And the victory won, 
May we wear the crown 
Before thy face. 
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Sowing the seed 




Andante J = 54 

Verse 

A 



E 7 /B 



E 7 



5 



IS 



if 

Sow - ing the seed by the dawn - light fair, 



Words by EMILY OAKLEY 
Music by PHILIP BLISS 



Sow - ing the seed by the noon - day glare, 



A/E E F# 7 B 7 E E 7 




Sow - ing the seed by the fad - ing light, Sow - ing the seed in the so - lemn night: 0 





Sown in the dark - ness or sown in the light, Sown in our 





^5- 



ter 



ni - ty, 



D 



F# 7 /C# 



Bm 



A/E 



E 7 



A 




Sure, 



ah! sure,. 



will the har 



vest be. 



2. 

Sowing the seed by the wayside high, 
Sowing the seed on the rocks to die, 
Sowing the seed where the thorns will spoil, 
Sowing the seed in the fertile soil: 
0 what shall the harvest be? 



3. 

Sowing the seed with an aching heart, 
Sowing the seed while the teardrops start, 
Sowing in hope, till the reapers come, 
Gladly to gather the harvest home: 
0 what shall the harvest be? 
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Standing on the promises 



Allegro J = 104 



Words and Music by 
RUSSEL CARTER 




Verse 

A 



D 



Stand - ing on the pro - mis-es of Christ my King, 



Through e - ter - nal a - ges let his 




prais - es ring; Glor - y in the high - est, I will shout and sing, 



Chorus 



0 ftj 




D E 


7 




A 




A 




D 










9 






^ 










L I — 




* » 











Stand - ing on the pro - mis - es of God Stand - ing, stand - ing, 



-y-s^fl 
























































P « 




















* 



























Stand - ing on the pro - mis - es of God my Sa - vior; Stand 



ing, 



D 




Bm 
f7\ 



A/E 



E 7 



A 



stand 



ing, I'm 



stand - i'n<jj on the pro - mis - es of God. 



2. 

Standing on the promises that cannot fail, 
When the howling storms of doubt and fear assail; 
By the living word of God I shall prevail, 
Standing on the promises of God. 

3. 

Standing on the promises of Christ my Lord, 
Bound to him eternally by love's strong cord, 
Overcoming daily with the Spirit's sword, 
Standing on the promises of God. 



4. 

Standing on the promises I cannot fall, 
Listening every moment to the Spirit's call, 
Resting in my Savior as my all in all, 
Standing on the promises of God. 

5. 

Standing on the promises I now can see, 
Perfect, present cleansing in the blood for me; 
Standing in the liberty where Christ makes free, 
Standing on the promises of God. 
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Steadily forward march! 



Moderato J = 96 

Verse 



Words and Music by 
JAMES SLACK 




G 



2 



5 



Sal - va - tion is our mot - to, Sal - va - tion is our song, And round the wide, wide world, We'll 




G 7 



Dm 



send the cry a - long. Yes, Je - sus is the sin - ners' friend, The Bi - ble tells us so; 



Their 



G 7 



G 7 




Chorus 

C 3 



i 



ma - ny sins he will for- give, And wash them white as snow. 



Stead - i - ly for - ward march! to 



F G F G 7 C C 





• 












h 














1 


-3 — 1 



S — 












* 1 






























G> 



















Je - sus we will bring Sin - ners of ev- 'ry kind, and he will take them in. Rich and poor as well, it 




does not mat - ter who, Bring them in with all their sin; He'll wash them white as snow. 



2. 

Though all the world oppose us, 
Yet we will never fear, 
With Jesus as our leader 
His presence ever near; 
A wall of fire around us, 
We'll never doubt his power, 
But forward go the lost to save, 
Yes, from this very hour. 

3. 

Then forward to the conflict, 
As through the world we go 
Rejoicing in the blood 
That washes white as snow. 
Yes, we will fight for Jesus, 
Though fierce the battle be; 
O'er sin and Satan he will give 
His soldiers victory. 
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Stories of Jesus 




Allegretto J = 60 

Verse 

A A/E 



Words by WILLIAM PARKER 
Music by FREDERIC CHALLINOR 



A/E 



E 7 /B 



E 7 



Tell me the sto - ries of Je 



sus 



love to hear;. 




A/E 



F#/A# 



E/B 



B 7 



Things I would ask him to 



tell 



me 



If 



he 



were here: 





2. 

First let me hear how the children 

Stood round his knee; 

And I shall fancy his blessing 

Resting on me; 

Words full of kindness, 

Deeds full of grace, 

All in the love- light 

Of Jesus' face. 

3. 

Tell me, in accents of wonder, 

How rolled the sea, 

Tossing the boat in a tempest 

On Galilee; 

And how the Master, 

Ready and kind, 

Chided the billows 

And hushed the wind. 



4. 

Into the city I'd follow 

The children's band, 

Waving a branch of the palm tree 

High in my hand; 

One of his heralds, 

Yes, I would sing 

Loudest hosannas: 

Jesus is King! 

5. 

Show me that scene, in the garden, 
Of bitter pain; 

And of the cross where my Savior 

For me was slain; 

Sad ones or bright ones, 

So that they be 

Stories of Jesus; 

Tell them to me. 
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Storm the forts of darkness 



Words by ROBERT JOHNSON 

Allegro J = 1 1 2 SECULAR MELODY 



Verse 

G Em A 7 D G G 


























^5= 






































m- mm m 


-p — 















Sol - diers of our God, a- rise! The day is draw-ing near - er; Shake the slum - ber 




4 



Em 



A 7 



D 



G 



G 



G 7 



j' 



c 



i 



from your eyes, The light is grow - ing clear 



er. 



Sit 



no long - er id - ly by, 



4 



D 



D 7 



G 



Em 7 A 7 



D 



Em 



Am 7 



While the heed - less mil - lions die, 



Lift the blood-stained ban - ner high, And take the field for 




D 7 



G 



Chorus 



D 



Je 



sus. 



Storm the forts of dark - ness, Bring them down, bring them down! 




Dl 



G 



G#dim 7 



Storm the forts of dark - ness, Bring them down, bring them down! Pull down the de - vil's king - dom, Wher- 



Am 7 



D 



D 7 



G 



4+ 








































































— o 





































e'er r?e ho/ds do - m/ - n/on; 



Storm the forts of dark - ness, bring them down! 




ry, ho - nor to the Lamb, 



Praise and po - wer to the Lamb,. 




Glo 
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G#dim 7 



Am 7 



D 



D 7 



G 



2 



i 



ry, ho - nor, 
2. 



praise and po - wer, 



See the brazen hosts of Hell, 
Their art and power employing, 
More than human tongue can tell, 
The blood-bought souls destroying. 
Hark! from ruin's ghastly road 
Victims groan beneath their load; 
Forward, 0 ye sons of God, 
And dare or die for Jesus. 



2 



Be 



-o- 



for - ev - er to the Lamb! 

3. 

Warriors of the risen King, 
Great Army of salvation, 
Spread his fame, his praises sing 
And conquer every nation. 
Raise the glorious standard higher, 
Work for victory, never tire; 
Forward march with blood and fire, 
And win the world for Jesus. 
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Allegro J 

Verse Rb 

(Capo 3) 



Sunshine 



= 120 



Words and Music by 
RICHARD NUTTALL 




B^dim 
(Gdim) 



(G) 



B b7 
(G 7 ) 



(C) 



B^/F 
(G/D) 



F 

(D) 



B^ F/C B^/D 
(G) (D/A) (G/B) 



(C) 



ByD 

(G/B) 



B^/D^ 

(g/b4 



God 



is 



our 



light 



and God 



is 



our sun - shine, 



Light - ing our path - way from 




c 7 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



B^ 

(G) 



F 7 /A 



B^ 

(G) 



F/C 
(D/A) 



C 
(A) 



F/C C/B^ F/A F 
(D/A) (A/G) (D/Ftf) (D) 



day un - to day; 



In him we trust when all else seems drear - y, 




C F 6 /C C#dim Dm 
(A) (D 6 /A) (A^dim) (Bm) 



Gm 7 /B^ D/A Gm C C 7 

(Em 7 /G) (B/F#) (Em) (A) (A 7 ) 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



Bb 

Chorus (G) 



B^/D 

(G/B) 



For with his 



sun 



- shine he bright - ens our way. 



Sun 



shine, 




B^ 

(G) 



B^/D F/C B b 
(G/B) (D/A) (G) 



sun 



shine, 



shin - ing a 



F Cm 7 /G F 7 /A B^ 
(D) (Am 7 /E) (D 7 /F#) (G) 



Bb f 7 /C B^/D E^ 
(G) (D 7 /A) (G/B) (C) 



our 



path 



way, 



Guid 



EW B^/D B^m/D^ C C 7 F 7 F 7 (# 5 ) B^ 

(G/B) (Gm/B4 (A) (A 7 ) (D 7 ) (D 7 <fe>) (G) 





















; 
























|L\ 


^, • 






























v. 













M 




• 










— 



































• 









































zng, gu/d - /rig, ;us£ where the Sa - vior would go; Shin 



Dm 7 Gm B^/F E^ B^/D F/C B^ B^ 7 E^ 

(Bm 7 ) (Em) (G/D) (C) (G/B) (D/A) (G) (G 7 ) (C) 























































•v. 




































? — I 










• 










ft 






































• 
















0 







/ng, shin - ing when all the way seems gloom y, Je sus 



C 7 B^/F E^ B^/D B^m/D 1, C 7 F 7 B^ 

(A 7 ) (G/D) (C) (G/B) (Gm/B4 (A 7 ) (D 7 ) (G) 



far ri z 1 






























© 




























* 




? 
























• 




• 






• 














* 








C7 



























lights our way up to Glo - ry with sun - shine rays. 



2. 

Sometimes we're tempted, often grow weary, 
Tis for the sunshine at such times we pray; 
Then through the dark his bright rays come beaming, 
Turning our darkness and fears all away. 
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Sweeping through the gates 



Moderato J = 88 

Verse 



Words by and Music by 
TULLIUS O'KANE 




Am G 



G 7 



Who, who are these be - side the chil - ly wave, 



Just on the bor - ders of the si - lent grave, 




Am 



Em 



C 7 



G 



G 7 



Shout - ing Je 



sus 



pow'r to save, 



Washed in the blood of the Lamb? 



Chorus 




F/c 



c 



G 



G 7 



c 








. ..... 

















Sweep - ing through the gates of the new Je- ru - sa- lem, Washed in the blood_ of the LanW. 





G 



G G 7 



Sweep - ing through the gates of the new Je-ru - sa - lem, Washed in the blood of the Lamb. 



2. 

These, these are they who in their youthful days, 
Found Jesus early, and in wisdom's ways 
Proved the fulness of his grace, 
Washed in the blood of the Lamb. 

3. 

These, these are they who in affliction's woes 
Ever have found in Jesus calm repose, 
Such as from a pure heart flows, 
Washed in the blood of the Lamb. 

4. 

These, these are they who in the conflict dire 
Boldly have stood amid the hottest fire; 
Jesus now says: Come up higher; 
Washed in the blood of the Lamb. 
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Swing wide the door of your heart 




Moderate J =76 

Verse 

D A 7 



Bm 



A 7 



D 



G 



Words and Music by 
SIDNEY COX 

D D#dim 7 



5 



E 



± 



Are you seek - ing joys that will not fade, 



last - ing plea - sure, 




A/E 



E 7 



A A 7 



D 



A 7 



D 



D/F# 



G B 7 /F# 



± 



± 



by God's mer - cy made?. 



Christ is wait - ing, ful-ness of joy he brings; 




4 



E 7 Fdim 7 



D/F# D A 7 /E D/F# G Gdim D/A A 7 



Chorus 



D 



± 



Swing wide the door of your heart to the King of 



kings. 



Swing wide the 



A (A#dim 7 )Bm AD G D D#dim 7 A/E E 7 

























































9 J 










• 


# 




— 




• 























door o/ your Zieart to the King of kings, Bid him wel - come, for won-der-ful peace he 




brings,. 



He 



will 



shel - ter you 



un - der his out - stretched wings;. 




E 7 



Fdim 7 



D/F# D A 7 /E D/F# G Gdim D/A 



A 7 



D 



--7- 



Swing 



wide 



the door of your heart to the King 



of 



kings.. 



2. 

Are you longing perfect peace to win? 

Turn to Jesus, bid him enter in; 

Peace is found but under his sheltering wings; 

Swing wide the door of your heart to the King of kings. 

3. 

Now he calls you with his wondrous voice, 

Bid him welcome, make his wil your choice; 

At his coming heavenly music rings; 

Swing wide the door of your heart to the King of kings. 



Copyright © 1929. Renewed 1957 by Sidney E. Cox. Assigned to Singspiration, Inc. 

Used by permission CCLI # 388556 



235 



810 



That's the Spirit 




Allegro J =116 

Verse 

F 



Words by JOHN GOWANS 
Music by JOHN LARSSON 



Who 



is 



it tells 



me 



what 



to 



do 



And helps me 



to 



bey? 




Who is it plans the route for me And will not let me stray? 




F 



Dm7(b5)/Ab 



G 7 



Who is it tells me when to speak And what I ought to 



say? 



That's the 




2. 

Who is it gives me heavy loads 
And helps me take the strain? 
Who is it calls to sacrifice 
And helps me bear the pain? 
Who is it sees me when I fall 
And lifts me up again? 



3. 

Who is it shows me what to be 
And leads me to that goal? 
Who is it claims the heart of me 
And wants to take control? 
Who is it calls to holiness 
Of body, mind and soul? 
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The Beautiful Stream 



Moderato J = 1 20 



Verse 




G 



D 



G 



Em 



Words by RICHARD TORREY JR. 
Music attr to TULLIUS O'KANE 



A 7 



O have you not heard of the beau - ti - ful stream That flows through our Fa 



ther's 









D 7 


G 


\ 1 


G 


7 G 7 / 


B 




C 








B Am 7 


G/D 






• 


o 








r — ^ 
























p 1 






r — 































land?. 



Its wa - ters gleam bright in the hea - ven - ly light And rip - pie o"er 



D 



D 7 G 



Chorus 



D 7 



































— & 


• 


-e 




& 






* 













gold 



en sand. 



0 seek that beau - ti - ful stream, 



Seek 



G G 7 C G/D 












































5^ 


1 


p . 






r — *n 










































now £na£ beau - ti - /u/ stream! Its wa - ters so free are 




4 



D 7 



G 



G/D 



D 7 



G 



6 



//ow - /ng 



/or tnee; 



0 



see/c 



tnat beau 



ti - ful 



stream!. 



2. 

Its fountains are deep, and its waters are pure 
And sweet to the weary soul; 
It flows from the throne of Jehovah alone, 
0 come where its bright waves roll! 

3. 

This beautiful stream is the river of life, 
It flows for all nations free. 
A balm for each wound in its waters is found; 
0 sinner, it flows for thee. 
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The blue bells of Scotland 



Moderato J = 1 1 2 



Words ANON 
SCOTTISH MELODY 




4 



D 



G 



D 



G 



D/A 



A 7 



D 



A 7 



0 



Je 



sus, 0 



Je 



sus, how. 



vast thy love to 



me! 



I'll 



D G D G ^ D/A A 7 D A 7 











































U 


















































9 
























9 














\ / 








9 


9 


























• 



bathe in its full o - cean to all e - ter - ni - ty; And 



D A/Ctt Bm E A Bm/D E 7 A A 7 





















,3* AS* ' ^ 
































































































9 























































wend - ing on to Glo - ry this all my song shall be: I 




2. 

0 Calvary, 0 Calvary, the thorn, the crown the spear! 
Tis there thy love, my Jesus, in flowing wounds appears; 

0 depths of love and mercy, to those dear wounds I flee; 

1 was a guilty sinner, but Jesus died for me. 

3. 

I'm coming, I'm coming, dear Jesus, to thy throne, 

A few more fleeting hours and I shall be at home; 

And when I reach those pearly gates then I'll put in this plea: 

I was a guilty sinner, but Jesus died for me. 

4. 

In Glory, in Glory, forever with the Lord, 
I'll tune my harp and with the saints will sing in sweet accord; 
And as I strike those golden strings, this all my theme shall be: 
I was a guilty sinner, but Jesus pardoned me. 
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The cross is not greater than His grace 



Andante J = 72 



Words and Music by 
BALLINGTON BOOTH 



Verse 




c 



A 



Dm 



Dm 7 



G 7 



The 



cross that he gave may be hea - vy,. 



But it ne'er 



out - weighs 



his 



C Am E 7 /G# Am G 7 /B C F Dm 7 























1 — im : aai 1 


# -~ 
















t5 — & 


^ — 


* — 


s — 
















9=^ 






• 





grace; The storm that I feared may sur - round me, But it 




C/G 



G 7 



c 



Chorus 



neer. 



ex - eludes 



his face. 



The 



cross 



is not great - er than his 



-G- 



-6- 



grace, 



The 



storm 



can 



not hide his bless - ed 



face; 



am 




sa - tis - fied to know, that with Je - sus here be - low, I can 




C/G 



G 7 



con 



quer 



ev 



'ry 



foe. 



2. 

The thorns in my path are not sharper 
Than composed his crown for me; 
The cup which I drink not more bitter 
Than he drank in Gethsemane. 



3. 

The scorn of my foes may be daring, 
For they scoffed and mocked my God; 
They'll hate me for my holy living, 
For they crucified my Lord. 

4. 

The light of his love shines the brighter 
As it falls on paths of woe; 
The toil of my work will grow lighter 
As I stoop to raise the low. 
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The day of victory's coming 



Allegro J = 104 



Words and Music by 
JAMES BATEMAN 



(Capo 3) verse 




F 

(D) 



(G) 



Gm 
(Em) 



5 



March 



on, sal 



va 



tion 



sol - diers, 



March 



for - ward to the fight, 



With 





F 

(D) 



Chorus 



F 

(D) 



vic - fry's com - ing by and by. 



The 



day of vic - fry's com - ing, 



5 



'tis 





Gm Gm 7 C 7 F 

(G) (Em) (Em 7 ) (A 7 ) (D) 





























































\* • 



fight un - til we die, For the day of vic - fry's com - ing by and by. 



2. 

Hell's forces may be mighty, 

A strong opposing band, 

Yet never be discouraged, 

For Jesus boldly stand; 

With blood and fire we'll conquer, 

Our every foe defy, 

For the day of victory's coming by and by. 



3. 

Though some would try to crush us, 

We're rising every day, 

And soon o'er every land and sea 

Our flag shall have the sway; 

Salvation free to all men 

Shall be our battle cry, 

For the day of victory's coming by and by. 
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817 



The greatest of these 




Andante J = 84 

Verse 

G 



G(# 5 ) C/G 



G 6 



B 



Words by ARCH WIGGINS 
Music by GEORGE MARSHALL 

C C#dim 



Though 



in de - clar - ing 



Christ to the 



sin - ner, 



may all men. 



sur - 



G/D D D/C G/B D 7 Em(sus 4 ) Em Em/D C#dim D/C G/B C G 































—e 
































• 




m 








m 























































pass, If love im - pas - sioned seal not the mes - sage, I am 



q Chorus 

G/B D 7 ^ G G/B B^dim 7 Am 7 D 7 D 7 < add9 ) D D 7 ( add9 ) 



-X ft 






^1 














































• 


























VVL/ c-^ ^ 







































naught but sound - ing brass. Love suff - 'reth pa - tient - ly; Love work - eth 




i 



C/G G 



G/B C 



G/D Em Am Dsus 4 D D 7 G/B C E 7 /B E 7 /G# Am Am 7 ^ 5 ) 



4 o- 



si - lent - ly; 



Love seek - eth not her own. 



Love nev - er fail - eth; 




i 



D/A G/B D/A D 7 /F# G 



G/B D 7 Em(sus 4 ) Em Am 7 Dsus 4 D D 7 



C/G 

r\ G 



5 



^5- 



Love still pre - vail - eth; 



Lord, in. 



me 



thy love. 



en - throne! 



2. 

Though I have wisdom lighting all mysteries; 
Though I may all things know; 
Though great my faith be, removing mountains, 
Without love 'tis empty show. 

3. 

Though I distribute all my possessions; 
Though as a martyr die; 
My sacrifices profit me nothing. 
Unless love doth sanctify. 
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819 



The lily of the valley 



(Capo 3) Verse 



Moderato J = 96 

F 



Words by CHARLES FRY 
Music by WILL HAYS 




(D) 



(G) 



F 

(D) 



I've found a friend in Je - sus, he's ev-'ry -thing to me, He's the fair -est of ten thou -sand to my 




c 

(A) 



F 

(D) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



(D) 



(G) 



F 

(D) 



Gm 7 C 7 
(Em 7 ) (A 7 ) 



soul; The li - ly of the val-ley, in him a -lone I see All I need to cleanse and make me ful-ly 



F 7 

(D 7 ) (G) 



F 

(D) 



A/C* Dm 



B^ 

(G) 



F 

(D) 







































































































-/SvP — 




















?- 




































• 














+ — 


1 




m 












# 







































whole. In sor-row he's my com - fort, in trou-ble he's my stay, He tells me ev-'ry care on him to 




c 

(A) 



^5- 



roll. 



c 7 

(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



(G) 



F 

(D) 



He's the li - ly of the val - ley, the bright and morn - ing star, He's the 



Gm 7 
(Em 7 ) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



F 7 

Chorus (d 7 ) 



B^ 

(G) 

































P P 






































?— 






































S — 





fair - est of ten thou - sand to my soul. 



He's the li - ly of the val - ley, the 



F 

(D) 




A/Ctt Dm 
(F#/A#) (Bm) 



B^ 

(G) 



F 

(D) 



C 
(A) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



bright and morn - ing star, He's the fair - est of ten thou - sand to my soul. 



He's the 



F 

(D) 



B^ 

(G) 



F 

(D) 



Gm 7 
(Em 7 ) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



li-ly of the val-ley, the bright and morn -ing star, He's the fair -est of ten thou -sand to my soul. 



3. 

He'll never, never leave me, nor yet forsake me here, 

While I live by faith and do his blessed will; 

A wall of fire about me, I've nothing now to fear, 

With his manna he my hungry soul shall fill. 

Then sweeping up to Glory, I'll see his blessed face 

Where rivers of delight shall ever flow. 



2. 

He all my griefs has taken, and all my sorrows borne, 
In temptation he's my strong and mighty tower; 
I've all for him forsaken, I've all my idols torn 
From my heart, and now he keeps me by his power. 
Though all the world forsake me, and Satan tempt me sore, 
Through Jesus I shall safely reach the goal. 
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822 



The name of names 




Allegro J = 104 

Verse 

A 



Words by WILL BRAND 
Music by BRAMWELL COLES 



D 



A 



Bm 7 



E 7 



— ° 

There is beau - ty in the name of Je - sus, Pass - ing time can ne'er ex - tol; 




All the splen - dor of its clear un - fold - ing Will e - ter - nal years en - 




A 



Chorus 



D 



Bm 



rol. 



In 



"ft 

my heart there dwells a song of pur 



est 



beau 



ty, 




Bliss - ful as an e - cho of the an - gel- choir must be; Je - sus is the won-drous theme its 




notes are weav - ing. Dear - est name of names to me. 



2. 

There's salvation in the name of Jesus; 
Trusting in his name alone 
We shall find ourselves at last presented 
Faultless at his Father's throne. 

3. 

There is comfort in the name of Jesus; 
Comrade, faint amid the strife, 
E'en as dew upon the spirit falling, 
Jesus is the word of life. 

4. 

There is rapture in the name of Jesus, 
Joy that bears the soul above, 
All the wealth of Heaven to earth restoring, 
Name of all-redeeming love. 
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823 



The Penitent's Plea 



Allegro J = 104 

Verse 

G 



Words and Music by 
HERBERT BOOTH 



D 7 



G 



-04, . ' 


k , — 



















4 








m 


* 


# 








d 
















1 



























Sa - vior, hear me while be - fore thy feet 



I the re -cord of my sins re - peat. 







s — 












a <s> 


















5> 


S> 











































Stained with guilt, my - self ab - hor - ing, 



Filled with grief, my soul out - pour 



ing; 




ft 



G 



D 7 



G 



F 



of me, 



rit free, 



Canst thou still in mer - cy think 



Stoop to set my shac-kled spi 




E 7 



Am 7 



G/D 



D 7 



G 



5 



-G- 



i 



Raise my sink - ing heart and bid me be Thy child 



once 



more? 




Chorus 



D 7 



G 



5 



F 



S 



Grace there is my ev - 'ry debt to pay, Blood to wash my ev - 'ry sin a - way, 



G<# 5 >/B 




Pow'r to keep me spot - less day 



day, For 



2. 

All the memories of deeds gone by 
Rise within me and thy power defy; 
With a deathly chill ensnaring, 
They would leave my soul despairing. 
Savior, take my hand, I cannot tell 
How to stem the tides that round me swell, 
How to ease my conscience, or to quell 
My flaming heart. 

3. 

Yet why should I fear? Hast thou not died 
That no seeking soul should be denied? 
To that heart, its sins confessing, 
Canst thou fail to give a blessing? 
By the love and pity thou hast shown, 
By the blood that did for me atone, 
Boldly will I kneel before thy throne, 
A pleading soul. 



4. 

All the rivers of thy grace I claim, 

Over every promise write my name; 

As I am I come, believing, 

As thou art thou dost, receiving, 

Bid me rise a free and pardoned slave, 

Master o'er my sin, the world, the grave, 

Charging me to preach thy power to save 

To sinbound souls. 



244 



826 



The wonder of His grace 



Moderato J = 84 



Words and Music by 
HOWARD DAVIES 



Verse 

F 




iiJi 




Ma - ny are the things I can - not un - der - stand, 



All a - bove me my - ste - ry I 




Gm 7 C 7 



A 7 



Dm 



5 



see; 



But the gift most won - der - ful from God's own hand 



G 



G 7 



B^/c C 7 



Chorus 

Gm 7 /C 



C 











-o- i 






' r J itJ J tf J 1 















Sure - ly is his gift of grace to me! 



High - er than the stars that reach e 




F/A A^dirn 7 Gm 7 



C 7 



A Dm Gm C 7 



ter 



ni - ty, 



Broad - er than the boun - da - ries of end - less space, 



B^ 




A A 7 Dm 7 Gm 7 



C 7 



Is the bound -less love of God that par - doned me; 



5 



0 the won -der of his grace! 



2. 

When I came to Jesus with my sin and shame 
And to him confessed my deepest need, 
When by faith I trusted fully in his name, 
God's rich grace was granted me indeed. 

3. 

Passing understanding is his boundless love, 
More than I can ever comprehend, 
Jesus, in his mercy, left his throne above, 
All to be my Savior and my friend. 
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There is a message 



Andante J = 66 




Verse 



A/B 



Am/E 



m 



Words by JOHN GOWANS 
Music by JOHN LARSSON 

Bm/F# 



Pi 



N- 



There is a mes - sage, a sim - pie mes - sage, And it's a mes - sage for us 




C# 7 /E# 



c# 7 



B 7 



E 



all;. 



There is a Sa - vior, and what a Sa - vior! There is a 




fW/b b 7 



Chorus 



A/B 



Am/E 



1 



Sa - vior for us all. 



Let's look at Je - sus, 



for he's the 




G* 



m 



Bm/F# 



C# 7 /E# 



C* 7 



n 



Sa - vior,. 



And he will an - swer when we call;. 



Let's look at 




fW 



B 7 



cW 



FV 7 F^m 7 /B B 7 E 



5 



Je - sus, for he's the Sa - vior, Yes, he's the Sa - vior for us all. 



2. 

If you want pardon, then ask for pardon, 
And God's own pardon shall be yours; 
For those who seek him are sure to find him, 
And none who seek him Christ ignores. 

3. 

Though you have failed him, and how you've failed him! 
Though you have failed him, God loves you; 
The proof is Jesus, so look at Jesus, 
And learn from Jesus God loves you. 
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There is sunshine 



Allegro J = 104 




G 



G 



D 



There is sun - shine in my soul to - day, 



More. 



glo 



n 



Words by ELIZA HEWITT 
Music by JOHN SWENEY 



G 



ous and bright 



Than. 



Chorus 

C G D/A A 7 D D 7 



n 






















-& 1 1 



































glows in a - ny earth - ly sky, For Je - sus is my light. 0 there's 




G 




G 



D/F# A 7 /E D 



Z2 



sun 



shine, bles - sed sun 



shine, While the peace - fui, hap - py mo- ments roll! 



When 



A G C/G C 








G 




G/D D 


7 


G 






0 1 


0 






d 










m 










m 






• 


















i — 1 







Je - sus s/iows his smil - ins /ace, There is sun -shine in my soul. 



2. 

There is music in my soul today, 
A carol to my King, 
And Jesus, listening, can hear 
The songs I cannot sing. 

3. 

There is gladness in my soul today, 
And hope and praise and love, 
For blessings which he gives me now, 
For joys laid up above. 
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They shall come from the east 



Andante J = 72 




4 



D 



Bm 



m 



B7(add 9) 



Em 



Words by JOHN GOWANS 
Music by JOHN LARSSON 

Em/A 



They shall come from the east, they shall come from the west, And sit down in the King - dom of 




4 



D 



God; 



G/A 



D 



Bm 



Both the 



rich 



F* 



m 



g7(add 9) 



and the poor, the des - pised, the dis - tressed, They'll sit 




4 



Em 



G/A A 7 



D 



down in the King - dom of God. 



G 



± 



AVG 



D/F# 



B 



B 7 



And none will ask what they have been Pro - 




4 



Em 



vid 



A 



A 7 



D 



5 



m 



ed that 



G/A 



D 



Bm 



their robes are clean; They shall come from the east, they shall 




4 



F* 



m 



g7(add 9) 



Em 



G/A 



come from the west, And sit 



down 



in 



A 7 



D 



the King 



dom of 



God. 



2. 

They shall come from the east, 

they shall come from the west, 

And sit down in the Kingdom of God; 

To be met by their Father and welcomed and blessed, 

And sit down in the Kingdom of God. 

The black, the white, the dark, the fair, 

Your color will not matter there; 

They shall come from the east, 

they shall come from the west, 

And sit down in the Kingdom of God. 



3. 

They shall come from the east, 

they shall come from the west, 

And sit down in the Kingdom of God; 

Out of great tribulation to triumph and rest 

They'll sit down in the Kingdom of God. 

From every tribe and every race, 

All men as brothers shall embrace; 

They shall come from the east, 

they shall come from the west. 

And sit down in the Kingdom of God. 
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833 

Allegro J = 116 

Verse F 7 
(Capo-^3) (D 7 ) (G) 




I want 



This is what the Lord has done 



(C) 



(G) 



Words and Music by 
SIDNEY COX 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



to tell what God has done 



Through Christ his well - be - lov - ed 




my poor heart he sought and won; 



Can you won-der that I want to 




c 7 
(A 7 ) 



tell 



F F 7 B*> 
(D) (D 7 ) (G) 



(Q 



(G) 



it? I want to tell what God can do 



F 7 

(D 7 ) 



For sin - ners lost like me and 




(G) 



E^ 
(C) 



D 

(B) 



Gm 
(Em) 



5 



C 7 ^ 5 )/G^ B^/F 
( A v(b5) /E b) (g/D) 



you, 



Of sins washed white and gar-ments new; 




Can you won-der that I want to 




F F 7 B^ 

(D) (D 7 ) (G) 



Chorus 



B b7 
(G 7 ) 



E^ 
(C) 



tell 



it? 



/ want to tell you what the Lord has done, What the Lord has done for 




B^ 

(G) 



(C) 



B^ 

(G) 



G/B C 
(E/G#) (A) 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



me; 



He lift - ed me from the mir - y clay; 



0 



what a hap - py day!. 




Bt 
(G) 



Bl>7 

(G 7 ) 



El- 
(C) 



/ want to tell you what the Lord can do, What the Lord can do for 



B^ 
(G) 



Eb 

(C) 



(G) 



G 7 
(E 7 ) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



B^ 
(G) 



you: 



He can take your life as he did mine, And make it 



new. 
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2. 

I want to tell of saving grace, 

Of God's strong arm, his warm embrace, 

Of blood that can all sins erase; 

Can you wonder that I want to tell it? 

I want to tell to sinners lost 

That Christ has paid sin's fearful cost, 

And saves unto the uttermost; 

Can you wonder that I want to tell it? 



3. 

What God has done, he still can do; 

His power can fashion lives anew, 

And all who trust him find him true; 

Can you wonder that I want to tell it? 

I want to tell of that glad day 

For which we watch, for which we pray, 

It must be near, not far away; 

Can you wonder that I want to tell it? 



834 



This one thing I know 



Moderato J = 63 

Verse #\> f 7 



B^/F 



F 7 



Words and Music by 
SIDNEY COX 

B^ 



JtH— 























































6 


• 



Jes - us came. 




(C) 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



to save 

(G) 



me 



By His pre - cious blood, 



c 

(A) 



C 7 
(A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



5 



Pur - chased my 

Bb f 7 



sal - va 

B^ 



tion, 

Eb 



Brought me home to 

Bb/p f 7 



God; 



Bb 



br rt 1 


















(MP 




























7^ 

9 x 1 


1 


P 












































Cleansed my heart as white as snow: 




Piu mosso J = 76 p 7 
Chorus (d 7 ) 



(G) 



El- 
(C) 



This one thing I know! 



B^ 
(G) 



5 



This one thing 

F 7 




This one thing_ 

c c 7 



/ know! 

F F 7 



hr ri — ^^^^^^^^^ 



















9- 














9 












s — 








9 


9 





God in great mer - cy par - doned me, Snapped sin's fet - ters and set me free; 



Bb 



B b7 



Eb 



Edim 7 



B^/F 



F 7 



Bb 







9^ 1 
























» 


m 




w 






w 








































• 




































1 


f — 1 






t — 















Once / was blind but now I see: 



This one thing / know! 
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2 

Jesus lives to keep me: 
0 what wondrous love! 
In the Father's presence, 
Advocate above; 

Keeps me when sin's tempests blow: 
This one thing I know! 



3 

What a precious Savior, 

Of His grace I sing; 

Once despised, rejected, 

Soon our coming King. 

On my path His light doth glow: 

This one thing I know! 
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Though your sins be as scarlet 



Andante J = 72 

Verse 



Words by FANNY CROSBY 
Music by WILLIAM DOANE 




Us 



D/A 



E 7 



A 



Though your sins 



be_ 



as scar - let, They shall be as white as 



snow; 



Though your 




3 



D/A 



A 



E 7 



is 



3 



sins 



be_ 



as scar - let, They shall be as white as 



snow; 



Though they be 




E 7 



A 



N.C. 



C# 7 



F# 



m 



E 7 /G# 



21 



is 



red_ 



like crim - son, They shall be 



as 



wool. 



Though your 



A 



D/A 



A 



D/A 



A 



2Z 



sins 



be. 



as scar - let, though your sins 



be. 



as scar - let, They shall 




be as white as snow. They shall be as white as snow. 



2. 

Hear a voice that entreats you, 
0 return ye unto God! 
He is of great compassion 
And of wondrous love. 



3. 

He'll forgive your transgressions 
And remember them no more. 
Look unto me, ye people, 
Saith the Lord your God. 
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To save a poor sinner 




Andante J> = 96 

Verse 

F 



Words by JOHN LAWLEY (verses 4 a 5) 

Music ANON 



c 7 



5 



When Je - sus was born in the man- ger The shep- herds came thi-ther to see, For the 



C#dim Dm 



Chorus 




F/C 



c 7 



2 



an - gels pro -claimed that a Sa - vior was born To save a poor sin - ner like me. 



To 




save a poor sin - ner, to save a poor sin - ner, To save a poor sin - ner like me; For the 




an - gels pro -claimed that a Sa - vior was born To save a poor sin -ner like me. 



2. 

He was wounded for my transgressions, 
Aquainted with sorrow was he; 

In the garden he prayed, and sweat great drops of blood, 
To save a poor sinner like me. 

3. 

He was brought to Pilate for judgment, 

He was sentenced to hang on a tree. 

It is finished! he cried, when he suffered and died 

To save a poor sinner like me. 



4. 

But death and the grave could not hold him, 
He burst them asunder for thee. 
On the third day he rose, in spite of his foes, 
To save a poor sinner like me. 

5. 

I'm fighting my passage to Heaven, 

O'er death I shall conquerer be, 

Then to Glory I'll fly, and shout through the sky: 

He saved a poor sinner like me. 
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839 

Moderato J = 84 

Verse #\> 
(Capo A 3) (g) 



Up from the grave he arose 




E^/B^ 
(C/G) 



(G) 



F 

(D) 



F 7 
(D 7 ) 



Words and Music by 
ROBERT LOWRY 

E^/B 1, B^ 
(C/G) (G) 



Low 



in 



the 



grave he 



lay, 



Je 



sus, 



my 



Sa 



vior; 



El> B^ Gm F/C C 7 F F 7 

(C) (G) (Em) (D/A) (A 7 ) (D) (D 7 ) 































• 
































1 ^ 







Wait - ing the com - ing day, Je - sus, my Lord. 



Allegro J = 108 

Chorus & 




Up from the grave he a - rose, With a might - y tri - umph o'er his foes. He a - 





saints to reign. He a - rose! 



He a - rose! 



Hal - le - lu - jah! Christ a - rose! 



2. 

Vainly they watch his bed, 
Jesus, my Savior; 
Vainly they seal the dead, 
Jesus, my Lord. 



3. 

Death cannot keep his prey, 
Jesus, my Savior; 
He tore the bars away, 
Jesus, my Lord. 
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842 



Walk in the light 



Allegro J = 80 




Verse 

E 



B 7 



Words attr to MARY MASTERS (verses 1 -3) 

and JOHN RIPPON (verse 4) 
Music from ATHANAEUM COLLECTION 

A/E E 



Tis re - li - gion that can give 



In the light,. 



in the light 




A 



B 7 



E 



Chorus 

B 7 



Sweet - est plea - sures while we live 



In the light of 



God. 



Let us 



A Jl E 








-o 


B 










B B 7 
# ^ ^ 

































wa//c fn the f/g/it, Wa//c m the h'ght, Let as 




F*W E/B 



B 7 



wa//c 



the «5f/it, 



/n 



the 



//5ht o/ 



E 



1 d' 
God. 



i 



2. 

Tis religion must supply- 
In the light, in the light- 
Solid comfort when we die 
In the light of God. 

3. 

After death its joys shall be- 
In the light, in the light- 
Lasting as eternity, 
In the light of God. 
4. 

Be the living God my friend- 
In the light, in the light- 
Then my bliss shall never end, 
In the light of God. 
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War Cry 



Allegro J = 104 

Verse 




On 



to 



the con - flict, sol - diers, for the right, 



Words and Music by 
WILLIAM DOANE 



Arm you with the Spi - rit's sword and 




Dm/F A/E Dm 7 G 7 



c 7 



Z2 



march to fight; 



Truth be your watch - word, sound the ring - ing cry: 




c 



c 7 



F G 7 C 



Chorus 

G 



Vic - to - ry, vie - to - ry, vie to ry! 



Ev - er is the war cry, 




G 7 



G/B 



Cm G/D D 7 G G 7 



Vic - to - ry, vie - to - ry! Ev - er is the war cry, Vic - to - ry! 




c 7 



c 



A^dim 7 



G 7 sus 4 G 7 



Write it on your ban - ners, Get it on your knees, 



Vic - to - ry, vie - to - ry, vie - to - ry! 



2. 

Fiercely it rages, deadly is the strife, 
But the prize that you shall win is endless life; 
Jesus shall crown you, your reward shall be 
Victory, victory, victory! 

3. 

Valiant and cheerful, marching right along, 
Every foe shall quit the field, though proud and strong; 
Fear shall oppress them; truth shall make them flee; 
Victory, victory, victory! 

4. 

Soon shall the warfare and the conflict cease, 
Soon shall dawn the welcome day of lasting peace; 
Foes all subdued, we'll raise the joyful cry: 
Victory, victory, victory! 
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We have a gospel 



Allegro J =88 




E 



m 



Words by JOHN GOWANS 
Music by JOHN LARSSON 



m 



B 



T7 

We 



have 



a gos - pel 



that 



match 



es the hour, 



We 



have 



dis - 




Ft* 



A/B 



B 7 



XT 



CO 



vered the true source of pow'r, 



Man 



is 



a weak - ling, 



but 




G# 



m 



F* 



m 



B 



C#m Cdim 7 E/B 



B 7 



o 



he. 



can be strong, 



Choos 



ing the right 



and re 



fus 



ing 



the 




B 7 



cV 



F* 



m 



o 



Z2I 



wrong. 



Man has 



no mean - ing, 



no 



pur - pose, no soul, 



Till he 



dis - 




F# 7 



A/B 



B 7 



co - vers 



that God 



is 



his goal. 



This 



is 



the gos - pel 



that 



Ffr 

















































— o 
























• 




















—e 








—e 






• 

o 11 



claims. all our pow'rs, 



This 



is 



good news for this age 



of 



ours. 
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We're the Army 



Allegro J = 104 

Verse c 



Words by THOMAS MARSHALL 
SECULAR MELODY 




We're the sol - diers of the Ar - my of sal - va 



tion, That God is rais - ing now to save the 



G F/G C Am F D 





















• 










u 











































world; And we wont lay down our arms till ev - 'ry na - tion Shall have 




G 



G 7 



C 



22T 



Chorus 



seen the flag of blood and fire un - furled. 



We're the 



Ar 



my 



that shall 




D 



G 



G 7 



Am 



con 



quer, As we go to seek the lost and to bring them back to God; And his sal - 




va - tion to ev - 'ry na - tion We will car - ry with the fire and the blood. 



2. 

Though the hosts of Hell and darkness all surround us, 
By suffering and temptation we are tried, 
But we know that not a foe can e'er confound us 
While Jehovah's mighty power is on our side. 

3. 

So we'll put our trust in God who ne'er will fail us, 
We know that his salvation we shall see; 
And through all the fighting, those who shall assail us 
Shall be conquered through the blood of Calvary. 
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When I came to him 



Moderato J = 92 




Once in mi - se - ry I walked a - lone, 



Self - suf - fi 



cient 



Words by JOHN GOWANS 
Music by JOHN LARSSON 



but 



sad, 




c* 



m 



F* 



m 



B 7 



B 7 

1 



But I found a friend to walk with me, 



And I tell you: I'm glad! 




Chorus 

E 



E 7 



A 



B 



B 7 



o 



When / came to him Christ came to me, 



Showed me what he planned that I should be; 




I was li - be -rat - ed there and then, 0 I'll nev - er be the same a - gain! 



2. 

In the ruins of my life I stood, 
I was drowning in tears, 
But I found a friend to stand by me, 
And I lost all my fears. 

3. 

Discontented with a pointless life, 
For direction I sighed; 
Life has point and purpose now for me, 
Since I made him my guide. 
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When the glory gets into your soul 




Moderato J 

Verse 

fW/b 



= 92 



Words by WILLIAM McALONAN 
Music by JOHN LARSSON 



G# 7 



A6 



it 



5 



When the glo 



ry 



gets. 



in - to your soul, 



my 



bro 



ther; When the 




Hi 



F#7 



B 7 F#m 7 /B 



G# 7 



5 



glo 



ry gets. 



in - to your soul, my friend; Then you'll shout the prais - es of your 




A6 



Am/C 



E/B 



B 7 



Chorus 



± 



heav'n - ly Fa 



ther, When the glo 



ry gets. 



in - to your soul. 



When the 




c* 



m 



G# 



m 



c* 



m 



5 



glo 



ry, glo 



ry, When the glo - ry, glo 



ry, When the glo - ry gets_ in - to your 




G# 



F#m 7 /B 



G# 7 



A^ 



Am/C 



^5- 



sou/;. 



Then you'// shout the prais - es of your heav'n - ly Fa 



ther, When the 
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When the roll is called up yonder 



Moderato J = 96 



Words and Music by 
JAMES BLACK 



(Capo 3) Verse 




F 

(D) 



(G) 



F 

(D) 



3 



When the trum - pet of the Lord shall sound, and time shall be no more, And the 




c G 7 c c 7 

(A) (E 7 ) (A) (A 7 ) 



F 

(D) 



morn - ing breaks, e - ter - nal, bright and fair, 



When the saved of earth shall ga - ther o - ver 



F/C 



C 7 



on the o - ther shore, And the roll is called up yon - der, I'll be there. 



Chorus 





9- J 














































• 




















• 








• 




— 



















When the 




c 7 

(A 7 ) 



roll. 



is called up yon - der, when the roll. 



is called up yon - der, when the 




F 

(D) 



(G) 



B^m F/C 
(Gm) (D/A) 




c 7 



F 

(D) 



roll. 



is called up yon 



der, when the roll is called up yon - der, I'll be there. 



2. 

On that bright and cloudless morning, 
when the dead in Christ shall rise, 
And the glory of his resurrection share, 

When his chosen ones shall gather to their home beyond the skies, 
And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there. 

3. 

Let us labor for the Master from the dawn till setting sun, 
Let us tell of all his wondrous love and care; 
Then, when all of life is over, and our work on earth is done, 
And the roll is called up yonder, we'll be there. 
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Where I love to be 



Allegro J = 120 



Words by RICHARD SLATER 
Music by TREVOR DAVIS 




Am 



Verse 



Dm 



5 



Je - sus is my Sa - vior, this I know, 




A 



C* 



5 



When my soul was bur-dened, filled full of woe, 



He has giv - en peace to my heart. 




F* 



m 



F»m 



F# 7 



Bm 



E/D 



m 



Seek - ing from my sin to 



part, 



Gra-cious-ly he heard me 



when 



prayed, 




Bm 



A A 7 



D 



F# 



m 



Drew me to his riv - en side, 



2 



There by faith I washed, and so was saved, 




E 7 



Chorus 

A 



± 



C#m 



5 



His blood was there ap - plied. 



0 that's the place where I love to be, 




ii Bm 



E 7 



± 



A/C# 



F^ 7 Bm 



E 7 



5 



For might - y won - ders there I see. 



Would you be blest? Then 




A 



F* 



m 



B 



E 7 sus 4 E 7 A 



2 



± 



tar - ry with me 



At the cross of 



Je 



sus. 



2. 

There I came to Jesus, bound and sad, 

Liberty I claimed from my sin; 

Readily he gave it, and 0 so glad 

Was my heart then made by him. 

Fetters which had bound me he destroyed; 

Blessed is the spot to me 

Where I knelt to thank him, overjoyed 

To find my soul was free. 



3. 

Would you know the peace which Jesus gives? 

Would you know the joy he bestows? 

Would you know the strength the sinner receives 

When his heart the blood o'erflows? 

Come, without delaying, let us go 

Where the precious fountain springs 

That can make the sinner white as snow, 

Removing all his sins. 
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Whiter than the snow 



Moderato J = 88 




G 



Words by E. R. LATTA (Chorus) and 
SAMUEL HORATIO HODGES (Verses) 
Music by H. S. PERKINS 

G 7 



o 



Tell me what to do to be pure 



In 



the sight of the all - see - ing eyes; 




Dm 7 



G 7 



Tell me, is there no tho - rough cure, 



No es - cape from the sin I des- pise? 



D 



G 



G 7 










































Tell me, can I nev - er be free. 



From this ter - ri - ble bon - dage with - in?. 




Am 



Em 7 Am 7 



Dm 7 



G 7 



^5- 



Is there no de - li - v' ranee for me 



From the thrall - dom of in - dwell - ing sin? 




Chorus 



G 7 



-o- 



Whi 



ter than the snow! 




o 



ter than the snow! 



F Em 7 Am 7 Dm 7 G 7 C 













• 


m • _ 














































r* 












• 






• 






1 h- 


























• 



Wash me in the blood of the Lamb, And I shall be whi - ter than snow. 



2. 

Will my Savior only pass by, 
Only show me how faulty I've been? 
Will he not attend to my cry? 
Can I not at this moment be clean? 
Blessed Lord, almighty to heal, 
I know that thy power cannot fail; 
Here and now I know, yes, I feel 
The prayer of my heart does prevail. 



3. 

Now I know to me thou wilt show 

What before I never could see; 

Now I know in me thou wilt dwell 

And united to thee I shall be. 

Surely now thy smile is on me, 

Thy love to my heart is made known. 

Now the face of God I shall see, 

And his power in my life shall be shown. 
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Who'll be the next? 




Moderato J = 1 04 

Verse 

A 



D 



Words by ANNIE HAWKS 
Music by ROBERT LOWRY 

D/A A 



Who'll be the next to 



fol - low. 



Je - sus? Who'll be the next his. 



cross to bear? 




Some - one is read - y, some - one is wait - ing; Who'll be the next a crown to wear? 



Chorus 











D 








Bm 7 


E 






E 7 


A 




















?n 












#- 


















G> 




V V 

















Who'll be the next, who'll be the next? Who'll be the next to fol - low Je - sus? 




Who'll be the next to fol - low Je - sus now? Fol - low Je - sus now! 



2. 

Who'll be the next to follow Jesus? 
Come and bow at his precious feet; 
Who'll be the next to lay every burden 
Down at the Father's mercy seat? 

3. 

Who'll be the next to follow Jesus? 
Who'll be the next to praise his name? 
Who'll swell the chorus of free redemption, 
Sing hallelujah, praise the Lamb? 

4. 

Who'll be the next to follow Jesus 
Down through the Jordan's rolling tide? 
Who'll be the next to join with the ransomed 
Singing upon the other side? 
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Whosoever will may come 




Moderato J = 108 

Verse 

Btyc F 



Words by WILLIAM McALONAN 
Music by ALFRED BRAINE 



3 



All have need of God's sal - va - tion, 



If with him they'd live for 



ev - er; 



But a 



Chorus 




pro - mise he has giv - en, 



It is writ - ten: Who 



so - ev - er. 



Who - so - 



F B^ F Am Dm G 7 C 7 

























9—\ 


»• 


-J 
















-j 




■i 
















9- 






• 







ev - er will may come, And who comes to him shall nev - er Dis - ap - 



F B^ F F/A G 7 C 7 F 


























I 


s — 














!5= 












* 

• 










# 


# 





point - ed turn a - way; Praise the Lord! 'tis who - so - ev - er. 



2. 

And this word it reaches nations; 
Not the rich or learned or clever 
Only shall by him be rescued, 
0 praise God! 'tis whosoever. 

3. 

For the poor and brokenhearted 
There's a hope, and they need never 
Have a fear about their coming, 
For the book says: Whosoever. 



4. 

To all kingdoms and all peoples 
'Tis the same, and shall be ever; 
There's no difference in the message, 
But to all 'tis whosoever. 
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Wonderful Healer 




Andante J = 80 

Verse 

F 



Words by WILLIAM WOULDS 
Music by ARTHUR BRISTOW 



C/E F 



Gm 7 /B^ F/C 



C 7 



Lord, here to - day my great need I am feel - ing; Wilt thou not vi - sit my 





-» ^ 


































- m 














9 






















9 




9 


— 9 






9 



















soul once a - gain? 



I long to feel thy sweet touch and its heal - ing; 



Moderato J = 92 

Chorus 





9—\ 


9 m 




1 


* 


r 

* , 


9- 
























• 

























9 
















—o 






< - 



Won-der-ful Heal - er, touch me a- gain. 



Touch me a - gain, touch me a - gain, 





9— | 


9 






r. 
















• 








*= 




• 










9 




9 




9 






# 


9 


9 







Won - der - ful 



Heat 



er, 



touch me 



gain. 



Touch me 



a - gain, 



F/# B^/D F/C F/A F C 7 /E F B^ F/C C F 





















— 7^3 : 
















? 9 


9 


9 











s 


* 










9 








— 


■ 























touch me a - gain, Won - der - ful Heal - er, touch me a - gain. 



2. 

Often I've pressed through the throng for the blessing 
Which, through my doubting, I've failed to obtain; 
Here once again to thy feet I am pressing; 
Wonderful Healer, touch me again. 

3. 

Only in thee can I find liberation, 
Cleansing and freedom from sin's hidden stain; 
Only in thee can I find full salvation, 
Wonderful Healer, touch me again. 
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Wonderful love 



Words by EMMANUEL ROLFE 

Moderato J- = 48 Music by THOAAAS BAINBRIDGE 

Verse 




Je - sus came down_ my ran - som to be; 0 it was won - der - ful love! For 



a G 

H 






C 








E7 




B 


A 










A 


7 




D 


























s- 


# 








# 










!5= 



out of the Fa - ther's heart_ he came, To die for me on a cross_ of shame, And 



-4^ 


B 




G 









G 






D 


7 






G 





















> r 




• 








• 








7 



from sin's bond - age to re - claim; 0 it was won - der - ful love! 



Piu mosso J. = 56 
Chorus 



G C G 





5= 












































• 







Won - der - ful, won - der - ful, won - der - ful love, Com - ing to 



C G D 7 G C 



djHJ— 












1 


# 




m 




5= 




-f 1 J 



































me from Heav - en a - bove, Fill - ing me, thrill - ing me through. and 



D 7 /A 



G 



D 7 



G 



J Vr : 1 





























r ^ — - 








s — 






• 




— \ — 

































through; 



0 



it 



was 



won 



der - ful 



love! 



2. 

Clear to faith's vision the cross reveals 
Beautiful actions of love; 
And all that by grace e'en I may be 
When saved, to serve him eternally. 
He came, he died, for you and me; 
0 it was wonderful love! 

3. 

His death's a claim, his love has a plea; 

0 it is wonderful love! 
Ungrateful was I to slight thy call, 

But, Lord, now I come, before thee fall, 

1 give myself, I give up all, 
All for thy wonderful love. 
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Moderato J = 60 




Ms 



Verse 

A 



D 



Wonderful story of love 



E 7 



A 



Words and Music by 
JOHN DRIVER 

D 



5 



Z2 



Won - der - ful sto - ry of love! 



Tell it to me 



a - gain; 



Won - der - ful sto - ry of 




love! Wake the im - mor - tal strain. An - gels with rap - ture an - nounce it, 



A 



A 7 



D 



D#di 



im 



Sin - ner, 0 won't you be - lieve 



it? 




1* 



m 



B 7 



E 7 



Shep - herds with won - der re - ceive it; 



Chorus 





E 




E 










A D 




A 


A 


7 D 




















• 
















• 














* 


• 


—e 


• 





Won - der - ful sto - ry of love! Won - der - full Won - der 




A 



A/Ctf 



D 



D#dim 



A/E 



full 



Won 



der 



ful 



sto 



ry, 



won - der - ful sto - ry of love! 



2. 

Wonderful story of love! 
Though you are far away; 
Wonderful story of love! 
Still he doth call today. 
Calling from Calvary's mountain, 
Down from the crystal bright fountain, 
E'en from the dawn of creation; 
Wonderful story of love! 



3. 

Wonderful story of love! 

Jesus provides a rest; 

Wonderful story of love! 

For all the pure and blest; 

Rest in those mansions above us, 

With those who've gone on before us, 

Singing the rapturous chorus; 

Wonderful story of love! 
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Wonderful, wonderful Jesus 




Allegretto J = 54 

Verse g 



Words by ANNA RUSSELL 
Music by ERNEST SELLERS 



D 7 



G 



E 7 /B 



Am 7 



5 



5 



There is nev - er a day so drear 



y, There is nev - er a night so long,. 



But the 




Chorus 




Won - der- ful, won - der - ful Je - sus, In the heart he im - plant -eth a song: A 



D 7 G G 7 C G/D D 7 G 




song of de - liv- 'ranee, of cou- rage, of strength; In the heart he im- plant -eth a song. 



2. 

There is never a cross so heavy, 
There is never a weight of woe, 
But that Jesus will help to carry 
Because he loveth so. 

3. 

There is never a care or burden, 
There is never a grief or loss, 
But that Jesus in love will lighten 
When carried to the cross. 

4. 

There is never a guilty sinner, 
There is never a wandering one, 
But that God can in mercy pardon, 
Through Jesus Christ, his Son. 
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Wonderful words of life 



Allegretto J = 66 



Words and Music by 
PHILIP BLISS 




Verse 

E 



E/B 



B 



B 7 



5 



Sing them o - ver a - gain to me, 



Won - der - ful words of life; 




m 



E/B 



B 



5 



B 7 



Let me more of their beau - ty see, 



Won - der - ful words of life. 



A E A E 







s — 














s — 


r i „ 












/ 





















Words of life and beau - ty, Teach me faith and du - ty. 



Chorus 







7 








E 










Bfl 


B 




B 






E 


^ 


1 




"■ 






• 










• 








* 




5= 











Beau - ti - ful words! Won - der - ful words! Won - der - ful words of life! 





7 








E 










Bfl 


B 




B 


7 




E 










• 










• 














-e 


• 



Beau - ti - ful words! Won - der - ful words! Won - der - ful words of life! 



2. 

Christ, the blessed one, gives to all 
Wonderful words of life; 
Sinner, list to the loving call, 
Wonderful words of life. 
All so freely given, 
Wooing us to Heaven. 

3. 

Sweetly echo the Savior's call, 
Wonderful words of life; 
Offer pardon and peace to all, 
Wonderful words of life. 
Jesus, only Savior, 
Saves and keeps for ever. 
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Wonder-working power 




Moderato J = 96 

Verse 

G 



Words and Music by 
LEWIS JONES 



G D 



D 7 



G 



Would you be free from your bur - den of sin? There'spow'r in the blood, pow'r in the blood! 




* 



G 



G 



D 



D 7 



G 



Chorus 



5 



Would you o'er e - vil a vie - to - ry win? There's won - der - ful pow'r in the blood! There is 




G 



C 



G 



D 7 



G 



pow r, pow r, 



won - der - work - ing pow'r, In the blood 



of the Lamb. 



There is 



n 1 
































1 

























i 



pow'r, pow'r, won - der- work - ins pow'r, In the pre - cious blood of the Lamb. 



2. 

Would you be free from your passion and pride? 
There's power in the blood, power in the blood! 
Come then for cleansing to Calvary's tide; 
There's wonderful power in the blood! 

3. 

Would you be whiter, yes, whiter than snow? 
There's power in the blood, power in the blood! 
Sin stains are lost in its life-giving flow; 
There's wonderful power in the blood! 

4. 

Would you do service for Jesus your King? 
There's power in the blood, power in the blood! 
Would you live daily his praises to sing? 
There's wonderful power in the blood! 
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You can tell out the sweet story 



Allegretto J = 66 



Words and Music by 
SIDNEY COX 




Verse 

A 



Adim 7 



E 7 



A 



Tell out the won - der - ful sto 



ry, 



Tell it where - 'er you go;. 




Tell of the King and his glo - ry, Tell how he loved us so. 




A 



D 



A 



m 



C# 7 /E# F*W 



B 7 



E 7 



This is the sto - ry so 



pre 



cious, 



Je - sus has died to re - deem 



us; 




A 



A 7 



D Dtfdim 7 A/E 



E 7 



A 



You can tell out the sweet sto 



ry, 



You, yes, 



you.. 



Chorus 




D 



A/E 



E 7 



You can tell out the sweet sto 



You, yes, 



you.. 




Some 



bright 



er, 



Some - bo 



dy's 



care 



will 



be 



light 



D#dim 7 




er; 



You can tell out the sweet sto 



ry, 



You, 



yes, 



you. 



2. 

Never a story so wondrous, 
Tell it to all around; 
While we are sinners he loved us, 
Mercy and grace abound. 
Wand'ring and weary he sough us, 
Back to the Father he brought us; 
You can tell out the sweet story, 
You, yes, you. 



3. 

Wonderful story of Jesus, 
Tell every sin-sick soul; 
Wonderful message of mercy, 
Jesus can make them whole. 
Still flows the wonderful river, 
From every sin to deliver; 
You can tell out the sweet story, 
You, yes, you. 
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